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Ever My Queen. 


BY PIERCE EGAN. 


“,UTHOR OF THE FLOWER OF TEE FLOCK,” 
“ VIOLET; OR, THE WONDER OF KINGs- 
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fell on the waters of the fountain, 


the | attire. 
fell on the prone form of the 


on his face, with his 
right hand extended, and still 


He looked as he were dead—as 
‘s ballet had gone 
his heart. 
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THE VISCOUNT DISUARDS EM DAUGHTER, 


eur his life im this fashion; so he 
prowpily tandoned the duelling-case, al- 

wing it to sink like a stone, while he 
struck out for the shore, and succeeded in 
landing at a shallow spot, where the river 
frin, his park. 

Dripping fie a Newfoundland dog, emer- 
ging from a flood in which he had been 
swimming for pastime, he harried across 
the park. and cursed the moon for shining 
so brightly as to make him a distinctive ob- 
ject, to be marked down, inte: , and 
seized, perhaps, by his own eoper. 

Bat be was not seen. He gained a pri- 
vate entrance into one of the wings of 
Hastingleigh Court, and entered it by the 
aid of a master-key, and made bis way to 


to | one of his dressing-rooms pertaining to a 


suite he did not very frequently use. 
There was ao strange, nfal stillness 


were dead, and be turned up flights of 
with a feeling of terror, but he wet no one 
ona steps, and rapidly changed his 
hen he 

ment in which he knew he should flod 

his valet awaiting him. 
In this he was not disappointed, for he 
found bim fast asleep in an easy-chair, He 


examined himeelf in « cheval-glass, and 
assured himself that he bore no trace of 


Only bis face was very white ——— 


white and haggard, as if had aged full | 


ten years in those few boars. 


ith a emart slash on the valet’s check | 


with « light walking-eane which he carried 
—for be had donned hat, overcoat, and 


gloves, as if be bed just retarned from «| 
visit—he made the mana leap to his feet | 


with a cry of pain, and « gestare as if be 
seal baal tie andine to the earth, bat, on 
recognizing his master, he fell beck with a 
moath tall of apologies for offering to re- 
sent an unealied-fur and cruel blow. 

“Are the people who were here gone?” 
he asked. 
| Yea, my lord,” replied the man, ven- 


taring to apply bis band aesuagingly w the thing 


| He wandered shout like a troabled spirit 

“All; every one, my " rejoined the | until be entered the nursery, ail anwitting- 
man. “A few ex some iutentionof ly, which contained his little daugbt r, 
staying to cut in for a rubber—-the Earl of lovely as child-(orm and nature, ovuld, it | 


thin red streak on bis cheek. 
* All?” be demanded, rly. 


Lacie, Lord Baggem, Sir Frederick Guld- 
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slowly, as he peered at him under 


head. 
not, my lord," he replied. 
AsnaA the ‘A : 
uplifted eyebrows, as if it was an unheard- 





with the aid of Lister, to re- 
t. 


Heaven! what a hor- 
His brain was racked, 
throbbed where it had 


t 


Yot worse, for it agonized, enraged him, 
frevzied him, more than all else that bad 
His overpowering belief that 


leigh, tortared him beyond all powers of 


those who love better than 
that they too readily convert a suspicion 
into a fact. The possibility that a wrong 
might heve been committed has bat too 
often been the ground-work of « convictive 
that it bas been. > & nae oo 
im the brains of sexes there 
cer wide difference ; bat men, 
who, of the two, have the least grounds fur 
an unfavorable judgment, are the first to 
believe that the worst has taken piace —that 
the maiden whe is flighty necessarily falls, 

yet this is by no meaus the fact. 
The visovant, however, 
that he had been deceived as if he was in 

of the most damning proofs. 

** Did be not remind her of ber vows of 
love to him—of her passionate 
reigning in the bouse, as if every one in it | passionate carewes? Did he not write 
those words to her, and did she not, afte: 
stairs and along deserted corridors almost | she had received them, go to the meeting 
he made for her—to repgat 
He gained the room to which he had been doabt to repeat them? Did [ not with my 
ows ears bear ber assure him that «he did 
had resumed his normal | not love me, aad would not—pahaw! 
appearance he directed his steps to an | has trampled on my ovrenet, and [ will 
trail her im the dust, aud 
He is beyond further revenge. Lot him “TE think it will be quite as weil if you let 
for | MY poor sisters name rest anspokes. It is 

| but for you to cast a wibe at her 








lie whore be us and rut. 





How poor and inadequate all forma of 
retaliation that suggested themselves ap” | 
his conflict with Cleveland Dysart, or his | peared to him. 
battle with the flooded waters of the river. | 
| attempted to proceed iu any direction in 
which be woald be likely to enoounter Lady 
| Hastingleigh; but though almost instine 
tively he avoided her apartments, the 
breakfast-room, the sitting sod reception- 
rooms, in any ove of which be might acct 
dentally enoyauter her, she was constantly | coutinaed, quickly. “1 saw ber shadow as | 
in his eyes, beaetifal, but white, and gar. | 
mented like an angel —no, a « : 

He did pot mest her 





new not exactly why, sume- 





tarned her sallow face and 


she observed his wan features. 
m, bat, at the same | 
little child saw him, 
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from 
leper, and he oried as terrified people ory 


at sadden contact with one smitten with a 


foal disease. 
“Take her away—take the cursad rep- 


til —ft o 
aball kill her “with a blow!” be’ slmoat 


her face in her dreas and sobbed piteously. 
“De not so harshly, my lord, to 


the lovely little pet. She is afraid of r 
lordship s anger, and I am eure ha tan 


great a treasare to you for you to think for 
® moment of giving her pein.” 


The viscount ined the little 


trembling girl with an cath common on 
race grounds, but sadly out of place be. 
neath that roof, aad ia the hearing of that 
pare, inaocent obild, Naree Marohmont, 





with a ly amile, reap 
ed— 

**Oh, fle, my lord! I am sure you do net 
mean it ;" added, hastily, ** Will your 


lordahip please to tell me where to find my 


lady ; I wish to consalt with her eoncern- 


ad Lady Etheline here.” 
‘I have not seen her,” he returned, 


baskily, That was « faisehood—‘'! have 


not spoken with her since dinner yesterday” 
—that wastrath. ‘‘ Doabtless you will find 
her in her boudoir —ponsibly writing an an- 
ewer to the letter received yesterday.” 

He turned away, muttering the last words 
to himeeclf rather than ing them aloud 

* T have been to my lady's anite three or 
four times this morning,” rejoined the 
narse, looking steadfastiy at him, with 


& penetration that was offensive to him, 


‘bat without seeing her. Indeed, my 
lord, Tam afraid ber ladyship'’s own maid 
has not seen her sinoe she left the Uvurt 
last nigbt.” 

He started, a memory flashed through 


hia braia. 


“Hal” he ejaculated; ‘by the way, 
Fairficld mentioued that she went away on 


@ viet of consulation to— your sister 


He tried to langh, bat the smile was 
stified in ite birth, for it was met by « 


disturbing expression om Nurse March 
| the valet, comproming his hands togetler, 


mouts face. 

**My lady went from here on no anch 
errand, my lord, and Heaven knows it, 
she retarned, with an lodignant steroness 


“TL beg ber parton I bey her pardon,’ 
be etolaimed, hastily; “1 did not mean 
** Let it go, my Lord; tt mast be borne, | 


late in the day befure he | suppose, as oth © bitter triale have had to 


be borue,’ iuterposed the nares, * bat | 
am growing frightened at the absence of 
my lady | sew her cross the topping 
Stones last night ~ 

“You? he imterrupted, sharply. 

*Ltold you so lest uight, my lord,” she 


it Aitted over the waters. I could not be | 
j mistaken io it. Ido pot think, from all | 
that he expected. | oan learn, that her ladyship has retarned 
He did not bear her name mentioned by | since. There was an awfal thander and 
one whom he enovuntered, or to whom be | reiu storm last night; I hope nothing 
spoke, and the servants at Hastingleiyh  serivus has happened to my lady.” 

Coart were numeroas, and that, in some 
undefined way, dixquicted him, fur there | sage over the Meppiung Stones. In the uo 
oortain light he bed nad « narrow escape, 
aud they might have proved fatal to her. 


He remeuberod instantly his own pas- 


‘Great Heaven!” be thought, “if she 
has been drowned |" 
He walked to the window to conceal the 
tarbulence of bis ewotiwus 
“I shall be rid of both in that case,” 
throagh bis mind, and he caaght at 


It cvstained, too, Narse Marchmont, who the idea with avidity. He glanced at the | 
yes | little shrinking fairy, still clinging to the | 


nurse's dress, ‘The rest will be easy 


enough,” be mattered 


He returned to Marchmont, and was 


reeohed. 

The child looked up at him with her 
"| large, tender blue eyes, as be made a repul- 
sing gesture to her, with amasement, and 
then, shrinking up to the nurse's side, hid 
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aheenece of the countess, but be aheeked 
ete mah sane ams ts 
~- om ATTA 
cual te tan nn ok Dae 
alarmed by the storm, at 
Ties ladtehip will belbare taan'loar enten, 
23 ee 
os oven that dug eo en neat. ore 
Nurse Mareh wont, when she feend thet 
lady did not return beme, 
wes fe her mind, aad ce 
‘ia A ths “Sermery winder, etaing 
as Mf she expected tv see her ja 
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osived. The viscount, strangely it seemed, 
kept bimeelf confined to his own chamber, 
and, from what fell two or three times from 


4 
in all directions for Lady Hastingleigh, bat 
without avail. 

On the following Sunday the viscount had 
risen late, after a midnight soli debanoh 
and stood at his window with in 
and a recking brain, staring in the direc- 


tion of the Mones. 
Shchonah bolted Cabo tne cation of the 
‘ imate land he tied to drown 


thought by gasing at the masses of foliage 
and long stretohes of beautiful even green- 
award. Muddenly he became conscious that 
there was a moving mass of persons advanc- 
ing from the neighborhood of the river to- 
ward the house, sod that the ene to 
march to Dhin’ of dow end b pro- 
Coasion. 

What did it mean? 

He felt a dall blow on his heart, and for a 
moment staggered back, for too basy sar 
mines and visions rose up before his blood. 
shot eyes. 

Had the body of Oleveland Dysart been 
anknolied, and were they bringing the 
corpse to the house to eharge him with the 
murder? 

He instantly resolved to take horse and 
flee away, ho keew not where, and tarning 
roand beheld bis valet standing in the door 
way, with a grim, svlemn, troabled counte- 
nance 

By an almost soperhaman effort he oon 
trolled his terrible inward emotion, aad 
assuming @ ould, haaghty, indignant air, he 
erolaimed 

‘What isthe meaning of that irreption 
of oclodhoppers yonder? Why are they 
making for the house?" 

“They they -are the bearers of most 
mournful most dreadfal tiding,” stam 
mered the man, who looked exosedinyly 
shocked 

The viseount involuntarily repeated the 
last three words 

‘My lady my poor lady!" ejaculated 


i 





and bending his head down 
The viscount tried onee, twice, thrice to 


speak bat the words died in his throat. He 
looked as if he were anffowating At length, 
anippiog Lister by the aru ~o tightly that 
the wan winced with pain, he forced oat, 
boarnely 

* Tell me the worst at a word!” 

* The visecountess, my lord, haa been 
found —drowned in the Korts Pool!" aibil 


lated rather than spoke the man 
The viscount pressed his hands to his 


| temples, yasped once of twice, and then 


fell back on the groand as if be had been 


| amitten duwn with « clab. 


CHAPTER IV. 
THE END OF THE HEGINNING. 
Alas! it was bat tow true the Viseount 


ons Hastingleigh bad been found drowned 
Boon after the congregation bad left the 
church on the opposite side of the river, « 


young farmers laborer, betrothed to a 
dairymwaid belonging to Lue viscount «house 
held, was waking bis way toward the 
Btepping Btunes, to enter the park, when 
ou pasting « stretch of deep water in the 
river, called the Kurls Pool, from the cir 
cumstance that, some hundred years or 
more back, tradition said, a young eer! had 
there drowned himeelf for love, he observed 
something which instantly riveted bis at- 
tentiva. 

lt was not the broad wateslilies, bicom- 
ing so besatifully, like clasters of snow on 


| the green-breasted leaves, nor the «pike- 


shaped blossoms of the sedges, which at- 


abvat to cast an unworthy reflectien on the | tracted his eyes; but, to his fright, it was 



























! 
; 
1 








































— 








a 




















4 











SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, APRIL 5, 1873. 


of © Peweeeres | oa, Vee Hunvesn 


peta . ter Gane 
Fenkadoce tpumtage path) ©. 


TO THOSE WHO DEAIKE TO GET UP CLUB 
it pos wish to get 0 cheb tor Tee Puer, cond we 
joer mame. aed oe 


with them, you can give pour neigh he ~~ goad 
Cdl ° 
TEAMS OF CLU DAR, Por 64.60 we ofl) cond foor 


egies of Tae Poet tor one year to ome ettress, 
-_ wee etdress The oe aonding 
the « hall be entitied to 8 copy of cur Premiom 


Chrema, of to ofther of our beet at Mremiom Mee! 
“ The "The feng af Home at 


val cant Vernem 


ov ashing om af 

ClO we wil) cond (phos to me atdrem, «« 

Le 0 arya ate The mm ewe ing 

Cele (Deb ahal) be entitied to 8 copy ot Tae leet free, 

ae siee of the Premlem (heume, a w 
‘om engrevings 

The eouders of Clebe cam afierwarde edd single 


€ oR@ =. 
ny cle tem riher wishing the (brome onan Bn 
ering mest remit ow dette cotre 


The shove (lebe may be c« partly of Tes 
| say aed iy of Tae Lands Pacomn, tf destred 
oo to The Lady’y Oviens can be takse 

- aptere, \netem! of OF 


Reo deviation siiowed from oar reqruies leorme 
If \ame money te sent, the paper will be cent fore pro 
«ft 


We Wrs Qaen You Ant Newersaree om Maes 
eeme You Wish, 1s Cceweerios Wire Tee Poet, ot 


4 Repeoes Paice « follows) Any Paper or M 
Gime the regeiar at which ie 61.0 a #1 
lar price 08.00 af $1.18) regular #2.r0 al 


feguias price 68 6° ot 68.68. regalia: price 64 60 
=. 


femnll teenty conte cotra, as we have to preway the 
v 

Whem eéditions are made to clubs, the new 
- fens Sage eaSens & he ame Ene 
th club. 


contents of Tus Poor and of Tes Lavt’s 

Ve:eep will aware be eptire:y diferent. 
Hemtttances shoald be made, if possibile, te 
P ant-cffiee Orders, of in Drafts ot Uheooks te 

ow ode. >» 

02” Ten comte should be forwarded, i all coors, 
where suleerihers are eniitied to and wish the 
Obrameo or an engreving, o pay the eapense of mai) 


Ceeerun ts Oresine tee Waarrene of ree 
Omnere of Brenstines, (ar sabecribers are on- 
fatmed to he very careful in opening the wrappers of 
the Chreme oF vinge when are received 
| et Ubey showlid ln ture them 


Address H. PETERSON & Co., 
Be. 819 Wainet Strest, Philadelphia. 
SINGLE OOPIRS 6 Cents. 





OUR PREMIUM CHROMO 

We are happy to say that we received 
the seoond editions of our Premiam Chromo, 
* Léttle Hamuel,” last week, and mailed 
them at once to every subscriber who was 
entitled to them 

We have now « goodly supply on hand, 
end are prepared to fll all new orders with 
out a day « delay 


LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
A NOBLE WOMAN 


WRITTES FOR THE GATURDAT BYENING FOeT. 


The intelligent and sensible lady readers 
of Tus loer, who have not had, and will 
not bave, an opportanity of seeing her, 
will be gled to read sumething about ber, 
1 am sure. Nhe seome to me aluiwat the 
bravest, brightest, truest and beet woman 
1 ever saw in my life 

he te Mins Emily Paithfall, the cham 
pion of the Baglish working woman 

he ie not one of those very anoomfort 
able people who have a mission Nhe is 
simply en untiring worker for working 
women. It is strange how it comes about, 
too, for Mine Faithfull ie a daughter of the 
blue blood of Kngland, and the traditional 
“ aphere” of women of ber rank ie usuall 
ae far above the class of pose Rngiteh 
working women, as the seventh heaven of 
Mahomet is above that last, lowest heii 
whieh he makes to pat hypocrites in 
Emily Faithfull must have been born with 
some catlandiah radical crook of twist in 
her disposition, which made ber take tu 

works natarally, 1 can't tell you how 

1 was to ro that she was « very 
naughty little girl, Im sick of good little 
ria. Small females who take to sewing 
hand, and never covet preserves, and 
wage mind their mothers, are most in 
tolerable bores | can 'tabide om! There 
te never @ particle of anap about ‘em, either 
as girls of women. No, indeed’ Give us 
the naughty little girle forever and ever 
When they come to be women, they are the 
back bone of the haman rece. Mo | waan't 
at all — to read that Fasily Faithfull 
wese heughty little giri, an indomite 
the rebel from the time she conkid stand 
alone They need to tie up her head in her 
apron, and make her stand in the corner, 
for neaghtinem, whereupon she would bite 
bales in her apron, to see out of, and tarn 
arvand and face the whole family crowd 
as defiantly e* Lord Marmion when barn 
ot bis ewarthy cheek with fire because 
Douglass wualdal shake hands with him 
And omce this naughty little girl olimbed a 
wall twenty feet high and ran away from 
sebvol, Howl do glory in her! Sach « 


strong, bearty will of her own as she had, | 


a different from the sick litte milksope of 
girls whe are always wood’ 

Ae Emily Faithful became older, 
stubborn, waywarnt will developed grandly 
into @ ceaseless, hervic energy in good 
works for the destitate of her own ser She 
hee undoaltedly done more for the cause of 
working womens than any other one 
dead or alive, ever did iis 
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A peculiarity of her as to that 
she br together on «1 y equal terme, 
people of all ranks in life, from the lowent 
te highest. This must seem very queer 
in the et:@ and solemn old country where 
Thackeray says ‘‘lordolatry is part of 
our ereed, and var children are brought ap 
ped | the leerage as the Kaglish man « 

Hible.” 

Americans are warmly weloomed at Mins 
Faithfull « home in Ragland, therefore it is 
not surprising that Mise Faithfull shoald be 
enthusiastically received in America, both 
for her eeuse, and for ber worthy, gifted 
aelf Charles Dickens himeeclf was nut more 

th atically wel d than Ewily Faith 
fall base been in many places, The ndid 
reception given her at Meinway Iiall was 
one of the most superb affaires of the kind 
ever witnessed in America. I tell you I do 
feel so proud of this grand woman. Nhe is 
not “pretty,” though she ie large and 
noble looking A women with so many 
other attractions bas no need to be pretty 
* Pretty” woald be out of place on ber 
Hat there te that about her which is in 
finitely more than prett A gentioman of 
my acqusintance, who dislikes most of the 
women tator exceedingly, was charmed 
with Kmmily Faithfull in three minutes. | 
don t know how to tell , batahe is at once 
mo sweet and powerfal, eo womanly and so 
heroic, that she would inapire a very oburl 
with infinite respect for ber aud her cause 

I had the supreme pleasure of hearing 
one of her lectures. Of ovutee, | went te 
the one on the Woman Question, because 
that is the subject which lies nearest to m 
heart of anything on thie earth. I ooaldat 
hear al! she said, because some shallow 
women right behind me kept ap an infernal 
jabber the whole time of this fue lecture, 
talking about seme women in a striped 
shawl, oriticiaing Mise Vaithfull's clothes, 
and speculating about what sort of a dress 
she had on. Poor little foola! I do get av 
enraged at women, sometimes 

Mine Faithfull said in the beginning of 
her lectare that the Woman Question was 
really but little understood, although every 
body thonght himeelf fully confident to 
pronounce judgment on it There are 
about three millions of women who have 
to work for their bread in Kogland 
Think of that, dear friends, men and 
women, as many women as the whule 








population of the State of Ohio, dependent 
directly on themaelves for bread It ia 
time tudeed ‘s veoupath were 
widened, and Their wages increased. Mina 


Faithful says that itia simply oruelty to tell 
these women that their place is at home, ab 
tending to their husbands and children, 
when they hae neither bomes nor hus 
banda, and no hope of ever getting any 
How gladly the poor soula would take the 
homes and hasbandasa, and thank God for 
om, only there are no homes or husbands 
for them tn thie world. They mast work at 
some trade of die. And the number of 
destitute women ia constantly inereasing, 
both in Kogland and Amerioa 

Mins Faithfull declares, what ia the gospel 
truth, and every honest mind will admit i, 
that men have invaded ‘‘ woman's aphere 
till they have absolutely driven her out of 
it, and left ber almost nothing which she 
ean gain ber living at. Formerly all the 
spinning and weaving of the world was a 
pert of womans — That was one 
method, and a highly im ant one, by 
which poor women gained their bread. Now 
it te all dane os apd the men 
invariably get the beet paid part of it 
Formerly baking and brewing were ex 
olusively womans work. Now men have 
reared great factories for both these, and 
do all the work and get all the money 
Nay, men have taken the very knitting and 
sewing away from women. Masculine in 
vention has invaded all the domestio de. 
partments, and = = bave driven women out 
of their my hn God's name, then, give 
women the variety of employment they 
oan get, let them fll all the places they oan 
All, and train them as men are trained. Ax 
t the sayt that woman was made for 
man, Miae Faithfull said it reminded her of 
the profoand observation of an old gentle 
man that rivers were beneflicently oreated 
by God Almighty for the parpose ot feeding 
canals! No. Woman was not made for 
man, any more than man was made for 
woman. ‘' The woman's cause is the man's 
They rise or fall together ” 

Finally, with reference to the woman 
question, with reference to all other ques 


tome which concern the weal of woe of | 


mankind, let as say, in the words of one of 
Keaily Paithfall « beautifal sentences ‘No 
man of woman ever yet worked honestly 
without bringing some good to the hamen 
race Zia 


SHAMS. 


WRITTEN FoR THE SATCRDAT EVENING Poet, 
BY GLEN CAROL 


How this great, gay world of ours is 
crowded, packed full, round aad roand, 


| brimming over, literally, with shame! 


her | 


| withthem en 


Everything in art and natare too has been 
imitated, copied, shammet, until we may 
consider ourselves wise indeed if we come 


in time to discern the difference between | 


the imitation end the genuine, the real and 
unreal, Bootety has its shama, is teeming 
unfortanately, thoagh none 


About Gfieen years ago, she says in one the leas traly, home hase them ale. The 
of her powerful lectares, having been gre | Sweet Home” which poets have sang, and 
by the dest . de ib 4 ones d edof,m not always 


dually incited theret 








condities of so many thoasands of 
an beng lien women, she re 
el hbeneefureard te what she might 
w ameliorate this deplorable dit 


the abiding-place above all earthly posses 
sions to be coveted. Too often, in fact, it 
is a apot where Ul-tenper, contention, and 


| anh 





hes e sort of employment office in London 





insermountabie one of ** bo opening on the 
ene side, and no training o the other.” But 
our breve lady eet heresif to the task, and 
moment steadfast per 
singleness of pur 

inspiration to women 
cntahiithes © peiating boos 

® prising bvese, 

where caly womes aro 
employed as compusitora |i was littic lee 
an might have en 
Faithful stood by it and 

tte battle, and mate it sececesful. 

Bow « Svarishing basiness hous. 


| 


| hever ao 








7 ruly happy 
| pot the ous 


“mes are the ex 
Bat let the skeleton grin 
hever so y. and pursue its victime 
aly from room to room at 
bome it is abject, servile, oringing when 
they overstep the threshold. Of the tears 


HOT YOUR FAULT. 
| 


1 wee wot pour feat, my Gasting, 
Por pos # thet pour lowe wee mine. 
1 wae 6 cw 

Bat 
Vie 0 owe inet was owas Gi rine. 


wer oe my darling. 
| That the = me bet wore, 
| ected the charm of @ pretty fare, 
l eva wet tie with the steadied grace 
Ut Une cthere whom yoo bad eon. 


It wee ert pour fealt, my darting. 


‘The! peor > shoaid prove eo streng | 
Myer liye -ereid pever epoek, 
My (nt my love eo week, 

| evusd wut your name with wrung. 


It wee wot pour fealt, my darting, 

Thet poe eo Goes end castes evel; 
Viren manterm! fund emdRet kien, 
Toa: @utehip few to the one above, 

Awd | til wi dows yue breve and tree. 


It wae wot your fault, my darting, 
That pour feet ehoeid come bo more 

My life le deat, my heart te broke; 

You sever faifiiied the vows jou ep ke, 
Theugh pow piighted them o of and o or. 


It wae not poor faqlt, my darting, 
That the wr rid grows blesk and drear, 
That | wait for your ringing, man'y tread, 
That | jong for the glorious éream now Bed, 
That )war tender tomes | may never hear, 


—  —_— 


LETTER FROM NEW YORK. 


WRIT! EW FOR THE SATURDAT BYEWING POST. 


Ibese Poet A little paragraph going 
the rounds of the press catohes the eye of 
every reader, and no doabt bas caught yours. 
It ts to the effect that a young lady is con. 
fined in the lunatic asylum on wells 
Inland, who, for two years and « half, has 
persistently refused to utter « syllable ; 
that ber lunacy waa caused by disappoint. 
ed love, and thet s certain day every year 
@ young genUeman enters the asylum, places 
a bouquet in her hand, aad silently disap- 
pears. 

Very pretty, ian't it? 

It ts strange how much one learns from the 
daily prints. 

Now it was my good fortane to see this 
young lady some f y~ ago, and what 
troa me ia, that 


shining literary lights My attention, apon 
that vooasion, was first attracted by the 
sweet, peusive beauty of the young face 
I thoagbt ber « obild, at first sight, and she 
could pot at that time have been over seven- 
teen years of age. She was slightly bailt, 
bat bed po lvok of emaciation or ill-health 
Nhe was standing at one side of the long 
hall, in which were congregated some fifty 
or more female lunatics, of the Aermica 
order (if there ia any each thing,) who had 
come out of their cella, or sleeping-rooms, 
for their morning exercise; some slow! 
promenading, paying no heed to euneend- 
ings, some exhorting, some praying, some 

ayly chatting, some liaing, and more 
Canine of the visitors to take some mee 
nage for them to the outside world, that 
their friends might know where to seek 
them 

Amid it all, the young girl stood silent, 
and appeared to notice naught that was 
ay gem I approached and spoke kindly 
to ber, aud she turned upon me the sweet 
eat biae eyes | ever bebeld, bat made no 
reply, nor did she appear to have heard my 
remark. 

A apeechioss woman is at any time an 
object of interest, and a lunatio 
in « atill greater, and, my curiosity excited, 
I appealed to a ‘‘ keeper,” of a ** doctor,” 
or sume official, whose business it is to 
know the private history of all the inmates, 
to tell me something of the fair girl, for 
really | had my doubts about her being in 
the least insane. 

The story as I got it then waa, that she 
was the daughter of a wealthy widower, 
and had been placed at the Uonvent of the 
Sacred Heart to be educated. That in trae 
schoolgirl fashion, she had formed an 
‘undying attachment” for a young Mias of 
nearly her own age, and the two were in- 








separable. This intimasy was looked apon 
by the *' Misters” as thing quite right 
and pretty, and she was permitted to ao. 
company friend to her @ in Brook. 


lyn, and spend the holidays with her. This 
was all very well; bat anfortunately there 
was a brother in the ease, and after a few 
visite be began te see beanty in the young 
face, and to baild air-casties, and, in « 
word, fell desperately in love, and longed 
earnestly for the time when the girl's edace- 
tien should be completed, and she should 
no more be under the watehfal supervision 
of the pans. 

Bat the course of trae love never did ran 
smooth, and in this case the beautiful girl 
was quite indifferent to the blandishments 
of the stylish Adolphe, and never once 
dreamed that he had « different love for 
her than that manifested for his you 
sister So, when he one day w 
something of hie state of mind in ber won- 
dering ear, she waa, a2 a matter of course, 
quite shocked and bewildered, and after 
giving him « reepectfal ‘‘ No, sir,” ran 
blashing and frightened to the sister and 


the whole 
who «till loves ber, and clings to the hope 
that time will bring 
aod that some dey the strange malad 
leave ber and be can then renew his suit 
with strong hopes of success. 


i 





‘ 


The father has sworn eternal veng 





on the brate who wrecked his danght 
, bat he has thus far eladed him, an: 
will probably continue to do so. 

I bave often thought of that strange 
story, and many a time has the memory of 
the fair girl sitting pale aad speechless 
looking into vacancy, come back to me ; 
bat so full of stories is that old stone 
prison, that one listens to them with never 
a thought of placing them upon paper. 

Fashions 

are not very plenty--new ones, I mean. 
Veile Goating in the air high above the 
reach of their owners are frequently seen, 
and gentlemen's hats aod umbrellas scud- 
ding across streets and ander stages, and 
finally coming to a dead halt in a mud 
paddle, are every day sights. March is 
pot « favorite month with fasbionables, and 
with ita bigh winds and browning proolivi- 
ties, no one can wonder. 

** Openings” we have every day almost, 
but the new spring suite and fresh hate and 
bonnets do not yet make their appearance 
on the promen A few days and April 
all ‘‘ amiles and tears” will be with us, and 
then we shal! see what we shall see 

OLIVE KING. 


—_ 


OUT IN THE COLD. 


KY KBEN K. REXFORD. 


Down the bieak street, in the ewift-(alles anew, 
Vanders a woman with powhere to go. 

V hite te her face as she stops in the light, 

Oe! would © God that her soa! were as white! 
Wilt are ber eyes ae she breathes auaware 

VW orde that ber Saviour may deem asa yer. 
Ah! bat the tale of her grief le soon & 
liomeless aud (riewdiess, aad vet te the cold. 


(rat ie the cold! Bat the cold of the street 

ls not the cok! that she dreads most to meet, 
liearts that are colder she funds every day, 
‘Torning ber prayers and entreaties away, 

S orning te epesk to 6 singer like her, 

Hlearte cold ae (heire are her weee cannot stir. 
Ab! but the wolf of destruction ts bold 
Heomelvss and (riendiess, and vut in the cold. 


Women and men, as you turn her aside, 

Think you, | pray, of the Savioar who died ! 

Was it tor sinners he clang to Hie crows? 

On! in your hearts there is bitterest dress! 

Heat up the crucible, eold fellow-man, 

With the warm free of God's love, if you can ; 

Purge eat the dross that corrupts all the gold, 

Aad help the poor creatures who're out ip the cold. 
—_— 


HOME AND SOCIETY. 
SENSIBLE SOCTAL GATHERINGS, 
WRITTEN FOR THE GATUBDAT BSVYENING POST. 


Most persons, over thirty years of age, 
vote the attending of evening ties ‘a 
decided bore,” and determine to keep as far 
away from them as possible. And this is 
not because we do not enjoy meoting our 
friends in svciety, for by natare most of us 
are gregarious, and delight in the inter- 
change of visita, and the like. And it is 
not because we detest the work of prepara. 
tion, for ladies, at least, well know ta 
becoming evening attire makes them none 
the loss attractive and charming ; and even 
@ gentioman is improved in appearance 
when he dons the black, evening drees- 
ovat, with a faultiess collar, necktie, and a 
vest of the most stylish shape. 

Bat dancing, aud empty small talk, and 
a late supper, do not possess sufficient 
attractions to persons of average intelli- 
genoe, after the glow of youth has passed 
away. Dancing is wo ti an 
for most of us middle aged folk; and with 
Bo common topics of interest, it is not sur- 
prising that many learned and able gentle. 
men fail to wake themselves entertaining 
to the ladies, and vise teres, 

Of course, there are congenial friends 
who, if they are fortunate enough to meet 
—— will pass a most enjoyable 
e ; then they are surprised to 
think that society has been such a terrible 
bore to them heretofore, and that they have 
been so reluctant to acoept the invitations 
of their friends. 

Perhaps while the remembrance of their 
pleasure lasts they venture out ; bat, 
alas! the next visit proves such an utter 
failure, when sompared with the first one, 
that they mentally resolve that they will 
never endure such an infliction again. Oard- 
parties are very agreeable to those who 
enjoy that pastime; bot there are men and 








told ber all about it, who, in tarn, 
| nicated it to the parenta, who had other 
views for their ** first-born ;" and the reealt 
was, that before ber visit was half over, 
she was buscdied beck te school, and for- 
| bidden all intercourse with the family. 
iis was a grievous shook, for her love for 
her friend was snoere and earnest, and for 
along time she mourned, refasing to be 
comforted, and seemed to sink into a sort 
of melancholy, from which nothing ooald 
arouse ber. [he kind Sisters, wishing to 
do all in their power to entertain and en- 
liven the unhappy girl, permitted her to 
ramble oateide the grounds; and in one of 
her walks she was ted by a hands ‘ 
stylish chap, who made himeelf very agree- 
lable, and chatted and laughed with her 
| motal she quite f her trouble; and as 
days went by, and the man ocvontinued to 
aadentally meet her every time she ven. 
tured out for « stroll, she became in ap 
pearance quite ber former self, while for 
the fret time in ber young life she learned 
to love 

It wae all wrong of course, so long as the 
young fellow was an utter stranger, and did 
| pot even try to convince her that he was 
j all her faney painted him, bat the poor 
| ebild was lonely and inexperienced and 
| hever of very strong mind, | am inelined 
| to beheve, and life and love were beaatiful 
to ber, and when the tempter urged her to 
| leave her safe home and the good sisters, 
j and go forth with him as has honored wife, 
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who p souls above cards, and 
ean only wonder bow Mra. A, Mr. B., 
Mra. ©. and Mr. D. 49n amuse themaelves 
with such bits of painted pasteboard and 
ovunters. 

Now, we do not deory cards—not at all— 
for we enjoy a scientific game of whist, a 
lively hand at euchre, or an arithmetical 
game at cribbage, with ite constant repeti- 
tion of * Afteen-two, fifteen-foar, fifteen- 
six, and & pair, a sequence and a flash,” very 
much. Bat we have attended more enjoy- 
able gatherings, and it ie the desire to de- 
scribe some of them to our readers which 
has prompted us to write this article. 

For the two years past, a company of 
friends, in « small country place, have pass- 
od one evening in the week, most pleasantly, 
se § attending a “(ull and See Us (inh, 
whioh is not a party, nor a *‘ Society,” bat 
simply a call, or we may style it a reception, 
if it #0 please you. 

The members of this (Iud agree to re- 
ceive each other one evening in every week 
at their respective homes. The gathering 
is entirely informal: no party dresses, 
white kids, or the like, are allowed, bat 
afiernoon dresses are «n reglc ; and at half- 
past seven, P.M . the lady of the house is 
prepared to receive ber guests. They are 
not expected to ring the bell, anlees latch. 
keys are in ave; and they come, as it were, 
to make an evening call — bat lay aside ther 
When all are d, con 

enjoyed for half an hoer; 
hostess produces some sketch of a great 
man 6 life, or of a fc Teign country, or some 
simple yet moving tale, and it is read aloud 
by ome of the company. The ladice knit, 
crochet of tat at their own sweet will, or sit 
with folded hands. 


hiled 





it as we may, we are 


; and den 
with Dr. Woloots 


often forced to 

** Peter Pindar,” that 
“ The turnpike road to ‘s hearts I Gad 

Lies through their mod or I mistake mankiod.” 

In summer these “ (lubs” need not be 
discontinued, but they can be held once « 
fortnight, instead of once a week. 

Now there is no reason why we middie. 
aged folk sbould retire from society, and 
leave ali the amusements to young persons. 
We need to keep our wits bright by an in- 

of t with other, and 
when we advance aauty = Nn ne 
ness of we provide enter- 
tatements eatteble to our tastes, and not 
attend those where young persons most do 


It is as natural for pone Oe to dance 
as for lambe to skip, and quadrille is a 
lovely sight—we cannot say as much for 
the ‘‘round d "—but doubt that is 
owing to our prejudices, and never being 
able to walta ourselves 


“In the merry, merry days when we were young.” 


For the spinning motion disturbed our 
brains, and the giddiness which ensued 
could not be prevented. And when a little 
older grown, we ask for other amusements. 
The ** Ladies’ (lub” of Boston, styled in 
derision the ** Brains’ Clud,” was founded 
upon this need. The ladies of that city 
felt the want of a different kind of enter- 
tainment than that afforded by evening 
parties then in vogue, so a few of them 
started this ‘‘(7ud." Its members are 
elected by ballot, and each lady received in 
the * (ud,” must send out invitations to all 
ita members, and each member mast either 
decline or accept. If some decline, the 
hostess can invite outside guests to fill their 
aces; and if the husband cannot escort 
is wife, she oan bring « gentleman escort, 
bat not a lady friend. Some kind of sen- 
sible entertainment is provided by the host- 
eas, snch as dramatic representations, ta- 
bleaux, statuary, Mrs. Jarley's wax-works, 
tati dings, or singing and instru- 








mental music. 

If the hostess chooses she can hire ope- 
ratio singers and concert players wherewith 
to entertain her guests, Quite an elaborate 
supper usually follows such entertainments. 
DAISY EYEBRIGHT. 


—_ a —™O 


LOVE V8. AGENTS. 


WRITTEX FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY DAISY BURNS. 


** Oh, ho, bo,” said Miss Abigail Smith, 
laying down her paper and looking into the 
fire, ** if ever truth was written, it is written 
right there," meaning the of course; 
“af there is any particular folks I hate, it 
is nts.” You see, Miss Abigail had been 

ing that remarkably good article of 
Zig's om sewing-machine agents. *‘ And,” 
oontinued Miss pe a “I've a —_™° 
hate them, the —yes, ii 
the good Lord tatba's Lowe themed me with 
#o wany amiable qualities, a good forgiving 
nature among them, I'd have broken a 
dosen or so broomsticks over some of their 
heads before now—just for revenge. If it 
hada't been for them I'd have been a 
wife now instead of an old maid of forty. 
Here's Jane Smith, my cousin, just my age, 
and one of the happiest wives and mothers 
living. And I—well, I'm an old maid— 
bat | stay at home, mind my own basiness, 
and am very content. 

** Tea, those agents have caused it all. I 
loved a man once— only one man 
in all my forty years of existexce. Jackson 
Hart was his name, but we always called 


him Jack. He was a , indus- 
trious, upright man; and every knew 
what Jack Hart said, he meant. me, 


it has been so long ago. Well, well —as the 
poet says. 

“*"Tis better to have loved and lost, 

Than nover to have loved at ail.’ 

"Twas just such a day as this—twenty 
years ago—jast think; [ was then a bloom- 
ing girl of twenty. I met Jack at « ball, 
one night; and as we stood alone for a mo- 
ment, he told me he expected to leave our 
town the next day, for a time—and before 
he left he would like to say that to me which 
was nearest his heart. ell, when a man 
talks that way, looks tenderly into your 
eyes, and gently presses the hand resting 
on bis arm, as be did that night, we gener- 
ally (hind they mean business. I told him 
what hour he might oall the next morning ; 
but, oh, dear, dear! The next tmorning i 
began early the task of braiding my hair—I 
knew how Jack bked best to see my hair 
arranged, and he was the one I cared to 
please ; but in vain did I try to braid—in 
the midst of my work did these agents be- 
go pouring in; sometimes ‘twas a book, 
the best thing ever written; cometimes a 
pictare, a perfect gem; sometimes 
thing, sometimes another. At last I got 
out of patience, for the hour of Jack's call 
had nearly rolled around, and / was not yet 
ready to receive him; so I said to Bridget, 
our new girl, very impatiently — 

*** Don't let us see another one; just 
a stick, if necessary, and defend as. ell 


tired of it.’ 
** Pll take care, Miss Abigail, not one shall 
get in,” said Bridget, and she did take care. 
She stationed herself behind the door, and 
when a knook was heard she bounced 
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them we are all busy, engaged. I'm just | 


myself heart-breken. I loved you so—bai 
~ me to any the wound is healed, aad | 

am bow bappy with another. 

“Jacn Haar.” 


Bat if bere ain't « tear trickling dows 
my old wrinkled cheek. Pshaw, men are 
a, bembegs. TU not shed « tear for one 
of ‘em—yet do you wonder why I hate 
agents? 

I= THE FIRELIGHT. 


WRITTES FOS THE SATURDAY EVENING Post, 
BY MRS. ELLEN M. MITCHELL. 








Maod sat before the 
A maiden, fairest of the Fy 

1 loved her— what would be my fate? 
De angels «er for mortals care? 


Alone she eat with earnest gase 
Bent om the fire in dreamy \ 

Strange sights she saw within the 
‘And pictures rare ber fancy 


Mhe saw me not—I feared to break 
The spell that held her beart in thrall ; 
on! would she from that day-dream wake 
Te be my wife, my all in ali? 


! e@ what caused the sunlit @ush 
hat drove the lily from ber face ? 
Why did that roey, mantling biueh, 
full of such © grace? 


“Sweet Mead,” I said, “ my heart is drear,” 
Alone | tread the path of life ; 

Fain would | taste of fireside cheer | 
I love you—will you be my wife? 


The Games flashed up with fickering giow 
And touched with gold ber suit brows hale ; 
Would she be mine, for weal or woe, 
Pris maiden, fairest of the tatr 7? 


Or was the pearl beyond my reach ft 

Was she then dumb with sad surprise? 
I waited — would she ne'er find x 

Ne'er lift to mine those img eyes? 
What whisper soft was that I heard t 

Seo soft it seemed a half-caress 7 


Was I mistaken in the werd, 
Ur was it not « low-breathed “ yes 7” 


She “ raised” her eyes; | saw “ the gieam” 
joy she ovuld pot hide; 
Was this wild raptare all o dream 7? 
I clasped her to my beart, my bride. 
~~ SOILED FACES. 

It ia a startling and somewhat amusing 
fact, says the New York Commercial Adver. 
tiser, that the majority of people's faces 
are seldom clean. Generally the habit of 


the cleanliness of our faces. 
It is taken for granted that the faces of 
adult creation are clean, unless it ~~~ « 


of machinists, chimney or 
heavers. We are certainly im with 
the muddy complexion of Slovenly 


and remark how “sallow” Mrs. Sli 
has become, but it does not occur to us that 


tal Cream " and dust, which, slept in 
at night, and but half in the 
- soon changes the natural purity 
of 

There is no portion of the that re 
ee © a 2 © 
e face. It isthe receptacle for the 
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soila, the cheek of the sour baby, who 
is the pet of the household, to the shaggy 
coat Sone, Goths stepson 
dle now and then—saying nothing of the kit- 
tens who brush against the sides of our faces, 
from the back of the easy chair twenty times 
daily, and whom we know have fleas. (This 
we will never admit to mamma, for fear of 
their banishment to the wood-shed. ) 
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, The eboruses of seraphs and demons 
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DOING WITHOUT THE “ POST.” 


The Cost of Conquest. 


BY CLEMENTINE MONTAGU. 


OHAPTER XXL 
FRIENDS VERSUS RELATIONS. 


The love of kindred—that to set 








with youthfal strength, 
long deliriam a wan, feeble creature, too 
weak to think of all the sorrow that 

to 
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“A pack of wretohes,” he said 
to himself, as he left their house; ‘‘ selfish 
and though ** Where can the poor 
girl be, 


“She'll turn ap some time,” he 
himeelf, with a misohievous chuckle. ‘I'd 
give a little to see their meeting! Ili 
come about when he least expects it, and 
then be will receive payment in full for 
alli—in fall!” 

It took the poor invalid a day or two to 
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oo Eaenaay Cotten meeaee te all gone?” 
‘All, and many another father's and 
daughter's with it. More than une death 
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,,, "that che ts easily startled and 


Katherine thought no heralding would 
have been needed if her relatives had come 
to ber at any time, and she tried not to bear 
the queralous, snappish tones of ber aunt's 


fool,” was the sharp “when you 
know very well I cannot = re 
proaches, to bring her here! Why did you 
not tell her I was out ?” 
ee Besides she looks 
eo 1.” 

* i—etaf! Mee ey my mt 


man and his wife ten times. 
“To what 
“To see ,aant. I thought you would 


could not ande- 
ccive him in the last hours of his life, for 
he t; bat I have 
it never be.” 

; but what a 
ng in her heart 
thought of Philip Reynell and bis 
broken faith only the Heaven that sees all 


“ab, I remember now,” Mrs. Under- 
wood wenton. ‘ We heard of the gentle- 
man’s marriage, and thought it must be to 
ou. ae a yee intend to do, Miss 


‘* Work, madam, I am well nigh penniless 
now 


** As we are; bat my girls cannot work. 
I don't suppose they have been educated 
like to make it come easy.” 

ad ‘t know how easy work comes, 
madam,” said = 


: 


afraid you'll find it very difficult to find 
anything a lady can do. Bat people's no- 
tions are so different.” 

** I shall not be ashamed to do an 


her, and so forth. She mess ton, ents 
calmly bade her good day, wi 

her to come again, or inquiring where sho 
lived, or offering her any refreshment—all 
bat , who rushed down after her, to 
hug her in the passage, and tell her not to 


mind. 

**I am nobody, dear,” she said, with « 
igh. ** They don't think anything of me; 
but I'll come and see you if you'll have me, 
and I'll love you, dear. Poor papa used to 


and went ber way to where honest Sam was 
waiting with the cab, for he had insisted on 
conveying her hi . 

“ Bhe warn't fit to go at all,” he declared ; 
** and she shouldn't be jumbled through the 
streets by — { one, if he knowed it.” 

Bo he driven ber with the utmost 


care. 
Bhe in, and leaning back while Sam 
the horse's nose-bag and prepared 
to start, she burst into such « passion of 
tears as not even ber father's death had 
made her shed. Sam was appalled at her 
and put his head in at the win- 
er homely consolation. 
do that, miss; now, don't 
‘Thats « thing as never 
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the tears she shed ber 
full heart a bat making ber and 
eyes barn with fierce throbs. Mrs. Boker 








And Katherine, mach moved, bat bright 
ened, nevertheless, by the kindly sympe- 
ter dapprimmmest ate ‘hiling rep 

at recep. 
tion ahe met from her sunt. 

“Never you mind them,” said Mre. Boker 
mueh ; and as for the other, 4 F- 
bless you, miss, there's lots of things ¢ lady 
can do as wants to be . 
it's ladies that can the fine things 
that learn—masic and painting, and 
thelike. You just get well, my dear, and 
you'll soon be earning a little fortune.” 

“ Bat I've nothing left, my dear Mrs 
Boker—only a few pounds. 

“ Pounds!" « the good woman, 
a ge) hp Katherine hed said thoa- 
sands, ‘ You don't know what a way 
a pound will go in one's keep if it's 
spect. You fost stay here with mee bit, 
Be nt cheany ond OM, 8 TS 
see ee 72 Se ee — 
there's a b places waiting for you 
you onl aaee 5. —— ‘apd, — 41 
tane. And Heaven forgive me w 
peg dy weg tm yh yd i 

, quieted and refreshed. 
ad ‘ll never be able to work, and what 
she's to do I don't know, poor soul; buat 
I've put a little hope into her heart, and it's 
the best physic under the san.” 

CHAPTER XXII. 
MR, COMPTON, OF THE “ sTRAND.” 


pad Dees! brother of the earth 
Tog ve hl leave to to” 


a living in! It was « pardonable lie of 
ra. o for it quieted her « 
litle, and her rest for awhile, during 
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! Bhe soon found that she 
must do more than that—that she must do 
ety tenderly nurtured has done 
before sowe of ber possessions to 


ment in all 

the recognized ways a woman can 
work; how she answered advertisements, 
and tried and waited at the doors 
of vulgar people to be superciliously dis- 
¢ servants, and the 





with an empty — 

Her Indian friends, wondering what had 
become of her, little thought of the daily 
and boarly torture her refined nature was 
undergoing in her struggle with life and its 
needa. There was not one of them but 
would have opened their and their 
hearts to their old colonel’s daughter, had 
they known of her extremity, and done it, 


too, in the kindly way that oarries 
no sting with it; bat Katherine made no 
sign. coald not tell them that the very 


necessaries of life were growing scarce to 
her, or that the man they had known, and 
whom she bad loved and trusted, had tarned 
out false to her. So she struggled on, 
bravely and unoceasingly, though day by 
day 7 died into bitter disappointment, 
as @ 


| 
} 


and Tom, they won't know how to give 

sooagh for ih-, bare. Baker returned, a 
“ You just on it, mise. 

Believe ia ath altet oon 
eee if it don 1.” 

Mr. Compton of the Strand was deciared 
im the trade to be as uncompromising and 
hard as his magazine was t to read, 
and free and easy in ite manner. Ha 
mo particular literary tastes himeelf, be bal 
geome into the business as he would have 
gone into any other kind of trade, and 
treated the authors who broaght their pro 
ductions to him as he would the manafac 


if 


Hie 
Hi 
ial 
i 
i 


78 
EF 
&5 


H 
itt 
z 
5 
ie 
p 


4 
if 
: E 

4 


a 
ii 
PEE 


Ray 
Esvereey 
jet 
fa 
Freceefe 
Het 
efte : 


i 
Es 
+f 


a4] 
rfts 
iH 
Fe 
F 
E 
E 
E 


E 
F 
; 
z 
if 
$ 


the ja of editor's desk 
—end he ont, liarly, to the elder one, 
** Don't go, my boy,” as they left the room. 


The had a roll of im bis band 
and Lis. Compton touchea with the end 
of his penholder. 


“Think it over, young one,” he said. 
** No one else will have it—I'm sure of that. 
Ill give you what I said-five pounds and 
@ gvod place in the ne -and if 
mind, I say if—i#t ou 10 talk © you 

» man, if you knew the cart 
of stuff I have offered me for nothing, 
‘d think yourself well-paid. I want to 
i we son a lift if I oan, only 

mast have to before can run, 
like the babieode.” 

The young man went his way, and he 
tarned to Katherine. 

“Now, my dear lady,” he said, 
“what ean Ide for you? 


Ht 


i 


; Sn eee Se Seains ter besteam, 
and 


t, Compton nursed his left leg and 
looked keenly at her. 

** Poetry's a drag in the market,” he said, 
“*and occasional articles all go for pad- 
ding, unless they are by known authors. 
It's a poor look-out. What else can you do 
bat write?” 

‘*Btarve!" she replied, vehemently, for 
she was almost ; and he said, 
** Lord bless me!” and looked at her with 
his stubbly gray hair almost standing on 
end 


Bhe was diferent from most of the wo- 
men who bearded him in his den. She was 
neither strong-minded and insolent, nor 
weak and tearful, and he her ao- 
cordingly. By « few adroit questions, he 
gathe the true state of the case, and 
guessed what she must have endured. 

** I tell you what I'll do for you,” he said, 
laying his hand on the little bandie of MHS. 
she hed brought. ‘I'll read every one of 
them myself. ibly written? Ab, very 
nice and clear. ost beginners 
that; and if any of them are equal to 
run of magasine articles, I'll take 





thing she tried ed to 

an atter impossibility when abe turned to it. 

Bhe was tov inexperienced, too young, too 
weak, too band , too thing or 
other, for every one; and she began to 
wonder why she been permitted to come 
alive through the ordeal of her illness, why 
left in a world which seemed to have no 





her one day ay siting among & 

or , when, A 

ta, she had been made to 

sing and play for her, to judge of her pro- 
. “All the half-educated women, 

that themselves clever, try ane 





t 
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them. After that, as you heard me tell 
that young fellow just now—more conceit 
than brains he has—the publie must de- 
cide.” 

Katherine thanked him heartily—-not with 
many words, for her heart was very full 
bat with looks and tremulous tones that 
spoke volames. 

** Don't you tell any one I promised to 
read them myself,” he said, with « smile, 
ashe showed her out, ‘‘or you'll raise « 
hornet's nest about my ears. It's a thing I 
don't do for many authors, I oan tell you; 
bat “~y -F - to judge for myself this time 
Come % after to-morrow at three 
o'clock, and Ill give you ten minutes. Be 

otual, mind, or you'll not get it.” 





or, what was more to the pur- 


at Allahabad she had been 
and even sinee her sor- 
had a she 
had not given up the pastime. would 
- a Publishers cold bat say her nay, as 
r people had done —she was getting used 

to refusals now. Yes, she would try. 

So she stayed at home one whole day—a 
bright summer day, for July had come now 
—aend wrote carefully oat ome Se beat 
scraps, poeti otherwise, in port 
folio, and read them over, and corrected 
them, with a feeling of mingled hope and 
fear such as tyros only know. 

She had no idea of publishers and their 
ways, and went un , and without in 
troduction, into the grim precincts of the 
* Row” and its purlieus, to seck a market 
for ber wares. Alas! she found that, lke 
governessing, there was no royal road to 
authorship. More heartsickness, wwore 
soofls, wore wear. tment, till she 
felt as if she oo lay down the struggle, 
and die of very weariness and despair. 

She went the round of all the magazines 
and pablishers of light literatare in vain. 
The answers she received might be stereo- 
typed. ‘‘ They were quite full,” or ‘ They 
never undertouk anything by unknown au- 
thors,” or “‘ They might, perhaps, insert 
the articles, if y were worth anything, | 
at some far-distant point of time, but they 
never paid for amateur work,” and so on ; 
running through the whole string of polite 
refusals, the sickening heart of « striving 
aspirant knows so well. 

** Try once more, dear,” said kindly Mra. 
Boker, one night, after she had come Lome 
more weary and dispirited than ever, with 
ouly a few shillings between her and actual 
want. 

The summer had waned, and the few 
jewels she had gone, one by one, | 
to supply ber pressing needs. She would | 
not barden the kindly cabman and hia wife 
with her maintenance, though they would 
fain have bade ber stay, and wait fur better 
days to pay them. Her mourning was 
growing rusty; she had only provi what | 
she thought she should need till her arrival 
at her uncle's, intending to supply herself | 
with suitable outfit io aud she | 
had no means of replacing :t now. 

“It won't stand much more brushing,” | 
abe said, with a swile, as Mra. Boker hang 
ap ber worn dress, and brought her a loose | 
** It won't be fit to go out many | 
more times in.” 

* You go once more. If nothing comes | 
of it, my dream Tone the cab- | 
man's wife said, cheerily. ‘* 
thing but dream of 
three nights, and youll find one, see if 

‘” 
“I'm afraid I sha'n't; bat I will try 
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ied 


- 

Of the two gentlemen she had seen when 
she weat in, one was standing in the outer 
office when she went out. 

He wasa handsome, distinguished-look- 
ing man, with black hair, grow uray on 
the forehead. He was nearer fifty than 
forty years of age, bat his figure was erect 
and stately, his features showed no 
Se age. He had marked the 
ful carriage and ocarefally-arranged om, 


which, though worn, stam tte wearer a 
lady as she went in. As came out he 
farther notice of her. Her veil was 


ap, and be could see the pure, pale face, 
with its coronet of dark hair, the earnest eyes, 
the cheeks on which a transient flash of 
b rested, and the fall lips parted a little, 
enlige will part when bright thoughts force 
a smile, showing the white teeth behind 
them. He every point in her ap- 
pearance-the well fitting yloves, thoagh 
mended carefully to preserve them, the 
flowing drapery, « orimeon flower— Mrs. 
Boker» gift--nay, even the subtle perfame 
whioh exhaled from her handkerchief. 

He was not « wan who cared for or was 
curious abvat women, but Katherine lirans- 
combe « image stamped itself on bis mind, 
and stayed there with a ourivus pertinacity 
She seemed to brighten up the dingy piace, 
all redulent of engine oil and printers’ ink, 
with a radiance it wanted befure. He open- 
ed the duor for ber Ww pass vat, and she 
thanked him with a smile and a bow that 
tarned his head still further. 

** Tm an ase! he said to himself. ** Who 
oan she be? Il ask Compton. 

** Haven't the least idea!" was Mr. Comp- 





ton's reply, when the question was put Ww 
bim, * Didn't ask her. 

He was cynically disposed now, and in- 
clined to think bimaeclf a suft-hearted ful | 
for having promised to read Katherine s 
MSS 


** Didn't ask ber?” 

“Not I!” 

** Why, she was here -” 

* Ob, ah, I know half an bour, I dare 
aay; wheedied me weil, nu, she didn't do 
that; bat, at any rate, lve promined w 
wade through all this. Ite the old story 
® reduced lady, authorship of starvation, 
and all that sort of thing. Shed make « 
capital actrens. 

** She's a lady, Im sare 

* Heyday? Are you turning squire of 
dames in your old years’ Women are the 
very deuce in business matters. Then, 
mnoe you re so enthusiastic, perhaps you ll | 
wade through the MSS. fur me -that would | 
be a real charity. Whatever you think weil 
of I'll read.” 

It was Mr. Hastings, Uaptain Haaghton « 
friend, who thus enoountered, witheut 
knowing it, Philip Keynell's forsaken love, 
aud he tarned over the neatly written | 
wondering who the writer ovuld be stokes | 
At length be | 








be, by Jove!” he 





Mr. Compton looked ep tenes bp cneete} 
corner. } 
* Oh, you've found oat ber name, have | 





“TU tell it to you another day. In wel 
meantime, reed that—theres staf in 
Sinwood to illustrate it, and peat it in 


Strand. Lill go. If you don't like & 
yoarself, do it as « favor to me 
* Poetry “ 
“Yo.” 
The editor made « grimace 
onee Long?” 
“No.” 


“* Fire away! You con read poetry, Hast 


| ings. Whats it called?’ 


** A Shilling e Night.’” 

“Ah, theatrical! Go on!” 

Theatrical, insomuch that Katherine hed 
seined the idea while at the theatre with ber 
humble friends, little dreaming that her 
dream of « poor players aspireucns weuld 
be her first stepping stone to fame and 
fortane. Mr, Hestings did “fire away,’ 
and with excellent intonative aad spirit. 


“ I've only 0 shilling « eight, 
Awl ehe, perhaps, a Urocasend © pear, 
Yet | look, aad forget, and dream, 
And think of ber as my dear, 


| lend from the glittering stage, 
Aerues the darkened 
Tw the cireie, Gasmir g with gema, 
Where eumotionse { one ber eit. 
Dees she know me from the rest? 
Not ehe ; to ber eaveal sight 
I'm only pert of the play 
A machine af a ehiliing « aight. 


Yet | love ber, thoagh never 4 word 
ilee hetweom we twein; 
| keow that the evrasue over, 
We never ahali moet again. 


he rises to ge, and the light 
Paces al! into darteming gloom, 
Aad | go to my pauper 5 
And my cheetiess attie room. 
And | dream of her, aad the stare 
btn = ooapay OY AS! 
bw come, 


bay vy by - te the 
ae oer my sleeping bead. 


“* There's another world,’ they sing, 
; Aud perhaps ia the glory there 
may meet with her in the shin! - 
iewbaomu 
"Tis « world of joy, a world of love, 
* The world whiek eet: thie right,’ 
A world where eves a thousand & year 
May mate with « shilling « eight.” 


OHAPTER XXIII. 


“ prooanze’ TUB 


“ Wat on her face there trembles 
Tees conan 0. canlin, bes pol to tes iaae brtgeae? 


“Him, that'll go!" was Mr, Compton's 
comment on Katherine's little poem. ‘It's 
well enough for iy 

** You've so soul, ptoa,” Mr. Hast. 
ings responded. 

‘I've bralns, my dear fellow, and they 
answer my purpose quite as well. How. 
ever, I'll take the ~~ an else 
you fancy will do fur Strand tw oblige 
you, mind. I 4 y Mins B b 
or whatever her name is, will be thank 
for a five-pound note for them.” 

** You'll oblige yourself and the public as 
much as me, Compton. She'll make her 
mark yet. Poor girl! To think that a 
delicately-nurtared lady should cometo * 

“To take pay of Dick Oompton, whose 
father was a workman, and his grand- 
father the Lord knows who, and che tame 
life on his own t as a shoeblack. 
Oh, pooket your fine feelings, my boy! The 
worlds round « tarn or two lately, 
and they re out of fashion. As to her being 
a lady, all women call themselves ladies 
now, the title's not honorable. Nhe writes 
like an edncated woman that's enough for 
me. I'll try her.” 

** What an old Diogenes you are, Comp 
ton.” 

** Hav'n't half his patience, my boy. I 
left off looking for honeaty long ago. There, 
I've disposed of that,” tying up a parcel as 
he spoke. ‘ Now tell me about your para. 
gon that I'm to stand literary godfather 
to." 








Mr. Hastings told Katherine's story to no 
uninterested ears. Mr. Uowpton was not 
half such a cynic as he made himself out. 
All that was suppressed was the name of 


Philip Keynell. 
“the d d the pub. 


lisher ; ‘‘the heartless boand! I'll help her 
along. I like plack. Hang me if I couldn't 
almost marry her myself to show him she 
could do better, if nut in money, in cvm- 
fort!” 

‘Perhaps she wouldn't marry you,” sug- 

ted his friend, to whom the i of 
atherine Dranscombe's marrying anybody 
did not seem pleasant. 

** Don't look at me like a thander-cload 
I'm not going to ask ber. She'll have her 
revenge when she's made her way as an 
suthoress—and she may. She's not the 
sort of woman tw die ‘ wasting in despair,’ 
aud all that sort of thing. It will be ‘love 
w hatred tarned,' and that Medea-like plea- 
santry with her, I « ” 

Katherine went to her appointment with 
Mr. Compton with mere fear than hope in 
her heart. He had spoken kindly to her, 
‘tis trae, but it might be nothing more than 
. gesting kind speech. She was agreeably 
surprised to receive a five-pound note, and 
to be informed that three out of her sketohes 
and poems would appear in the magazine at 
an early date, and, wore than this, that if 
she chose to commenes at once a work of 
greater magnitade, Mr. Compton would 
consider if be could do anything with it. 

Her heart was beating so wildly with the 
new joy and relief from utter despair that 
she did not notice that the same gentleman 
who opened the door fur her on her former 
vinit nay ag the same offloe again, or 
that the dark, earnest eyes that had watched 
her so intently then as she went out, fol 
lowed ber with eves wore of respectful ad 
miration this time 

She went back, hopeful and happy, to her 


y7" Jei 








kind landlady, feeling that there was at last 
a chance that she oould at any rate earn 
food and shelter, if nothing more. Yet the 
cause of all this happiness waa only five 
pounds -a sum that not a year ago she bad 
thoaght nothing of squandering on a trinket, | 
or flinging away as her share on any one of 
the many amusements of her barrack life 
Not « year since she was the darling of all, 
an heiress, and « cherished daughter of a 
rich man. Now her father lay silent and 
cold in hia grave beyond the sea, her lover | 
was faithless, her friends ignorant of her) 
fate, and she working for her daily bread, | 
dependent even for shelter apon friends 
who had «sprung with charitable goutloness 
from the ranks of strangers 

But some one found ber cat some one 
who bad known her father and relief came 
when it was most wanted Iwo days after | 
abe had received the Ove pounds, Mra. Boker 
came to ber door with « letter 

“It's registered, mina,” abe said. * You ll 
have to #ign the paper : 


**Keyistered’ Fur me' There must be 
some mistake. [ don't know any one that 
would write wy me! ' 

“Theres no mistake, wins its plain 
enough . | 

It was, indeed ber name and address, in | 
a round, clerkly band, impossible not to 


read, and she signed the receipt and broke 
the neal, It was from a well known law 
firm in the Temple. 


** Mapau— We are instructed by a elent of 
ours, whe Aad seme bumness dealings wih 
your father, the late ( vlenel Hransermbe, 
place the enclveed gum in your hands Its 
the ressdue of 4 debt due from ham to the misd | 
Colonel Hranscumbe, the former tiatalmente | 
of which were unfortunately pad lo the firm | 
of Underwood end Company tate last year 
Apoloywang for the debiy of Usa bast poy- | 


| ment, which was caused by ignorance of your | sorrow she did nut withdrew it. 





whereabouts, we are, madden. 
servants. lLawemau. Newros, sep Co 
* Mies Katherine Hranwombe.” 


“The enclosure was a hundred pound Beak 
of Eagland note, and Katherine sat staring 
at it, fooling ae bewildered es if a gold mi: @ 
had suddenly opened at her feet. She went 
to Messrs. Lingbem and Newton, bat coald 
get at no satisfactory oo of who 
her father's debtor waa. y talked lege! 
jargon to her tll she was bewildered, and 
she signed « receipt for the money with « 
vague idea that it came from Mr. Smith; 
bat they comvinoed her that it was legally 
here, and that she might do as she pleased 
= it 

* was a very graceful and clegantly. 
dressed lady, albeit attired with the Semon 
simplicity, that Mr. Hastings met the next 
time he watohed for her at Mr. Compton s 
door, and she began to have a vague idea 
that he was watoh: 

Time went on, and she had a recognized 


Mtrand. She insisted on her ineognito, and 
Mr. Oom > ean ten besn a eal af ta 
ness to betray it. She went to his house 
now and then « snug riverside retreat, 


with nothing of a I ‘look about 
where a kind, nai elven slater and 
two pleasant nieces kept house fur bim, and 
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hopefal, and strong now, and with youth 
and health life cannot be all 
was conscious of liking Mr. Hastings's so- 
ciety of coating pee es Se 

dark man, so ond chose to the toet of 
the world, anbent to ber, and amiled in her 
face with a emile that lent unutterable 
radiance to his usually impassive features. 

At length he spoke. 

Obriatmas came round the first Kaglish 
Christmas she had known and she hed 
promised to spend it at the Limes, as Mr. 
Compton's riverside house was called. the 
had not forgotten Mra. Boker; but she 
was rich enough now to take the first fluor 
of her comfortable house, and live, if not 
on ctgla, &2 cng cate, Ue ease ens aaee The 
limes was a pretty place, a roughly 
comfortable Baglish home, and Mr. Comp- 
ton never qaitted it winter or summer. 

** He did not like shifting,” he said, ‘nor 
care for fashion.” And cirole of tried 
frienda, who were always weloome there, 
found a pleasant a fireside in winter and as 
lovely a garden in summer as the country 
ovald furnish. 

Katherine was « favorite guest there—a« 
profitable contributor to the aud 
a oolebrated th in fatare, ae Mr. 
Compton thoroughly believed she would 
be. She was « special favorite on that 
soore, as well as Too bee persuoal alirac 
tons 

People wondered who the quiet, elegant 
girl was they met at the Limes her name 
told nothing to.any one in the publishers 
circle of acquaintances, and she bound Mr. 
Hastings to secrecy, Nut even to hie old 
friend, © H too, dil he reveal 
that he fuund ip Heynell's slighted 
love. 

Obrietmas Day arrived, and foand Kathe- 
rine at the Limes. She bad meaut to spend 
it alone, for it was a doubly sad anniversa- 
ry to her the day of her father's death, and 
the one on which she bad sach loving talk 
with Philip about their future; bat Mr. 
Compton and bia household bad contrived 
tw overrule her decision. 

*‘No good came of moping,” they de- 
clared. ‘‘Hhe should be as quiet as she 
liked at the Limes, but she mast come.” 

Ho she went, qaietly thankful for the 
good fortane that had befallen her feeling 
an odd sense of unreality in « Obristmas 
with the ground white with snow, and the 
blasing fires ww counteract the pares air 
without. She thought of Allababed and the 
showers of rome leaves that fell around her 





and Philip Keynell two years before, and of 
the scent of Gowers in the air while ber 
| father lay dying There was no lack of 
flowers here, for Mr. Compton, with all bis 
eyniciam, loved them, and rare blossoma 
sconted the rovoma where Lis guests were as- 
seombled. 

A crimaon bad waa in Katherine's b som, 
another in ber hair, and she looked « very 
vision of loveliness as she stood there 
in the soft radiance of the lamps. She 
was at the pianu when Mr. Ifastings en- 
tered the room, ber rich voice sending « 


flood of melody through the house, as she 
nat agen and again to please ber host and 
bis friends —not the old Indian songs pot 
the airs that she had sang to ber father and 
Philp but music she bad learued since 
mwongs which had no assvctation with the 
past that bad been so happy 

** Let the dead past —_ ita dew!, says 
the poet, and Katherine had atuxl by the 
yraves of her love aud ber Alial affection, 
and heard the clods drop intu them, aad 
strove to forget and endure 

Hong after song went pealing out into the 
morning a” from one sweet voice and 
another, and at length there came one that 
made her pulses thrill with @ throb of 
sLarp pain 

“Im weartea awe, joan 
Lite euaw-ereatie iu Liaw, Jean.” 

and all the eventful past yoar vanimbed from 
her ken, and she stood once more by ber 
father's dying bed in their Indian bunge- 
low. Juste year ago! aod the very words 
she was listening w when she was sam- 
moned to see him die. It was bo use —the 
tears would come, and she left the room 
softly, unnoticed by the eager group ruend 


the Be. 

od. Hastings followed ber, and found ber 
in the deserted library, weeping such tears 
ws only long repressed grief sheds. — 
be took ber hand, and in ber loneliness 
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* Cam I not comfort you!” be asked 
the aboot ber peed. and struggie! with 


haere 

I ehall be better aoon,” she acid “It 

the association with 4 41 
strungty 








ry 
lroe matances of her fatber « 
enough ber friend to have 
and be pressed the band 


“ Would that I hed the power to make 
life leas lonely,” be marmured. “‘ Mise 
ramacombe Keiherine «ill you give me 


tbe rr 

ee tind worried bimncsif © thenesad times 
over how be shoold put his yeestion to ber, 
if be ever found overage to pat it af all, and 


+f! 





now he bed blarted it vat without pre. 

tion orp Jitauon et all Khe ed 
at bim in ear abe hardly anderstoud 
whet be meant. He sew that she did aut, 
end went on 


* T have hed it lo my heart to aay to you, 
ever since the fret hour of our meeting i 


mine oc | never boped to have it brightened 
ip thie world, and be my wife? I have loved 
, 1 eeome, an eternity, as I have never 
Loved woman before «+ | never could 
He poared out bie petition with eager 
agitation. Nhe ovald not grasp nor compre 
end the force of his passion for her, and 
her Gret feeling was one of almost repug 
mance to him = Me saw it in her face 
* Ab, ve me!” he said, sadly “I 
shoald not heave spoken now, and yet I felt 
I mast speak or go med, Do not repalee 
me to night, let me bope for afew bourse 
more, even thoagh despair comes at the 
end of them '” 


“You have heen too kind for me to be 
angry,” she said, gently, “bat you have 
taken me by eurprive ~ 

* Will you let me repeat my question to 
morrow? I mast have an suswer my 
whole futare depends upon it.” 

And Katherine, hardly knowing what she 
eaid, left him with & promise that on the 
morrow she would tell him whether she 
would be hie wife or no. 


OHMAPTER X\IV 
MB AND MR HaeTiVes 
* Hie bride and bie darling te be. 


Mr. Nastings louged for the morning that 
was to bring the auswer to his jueation, as 
ardently as ever bey lover longed for the 


lish “yee” that was ty make life one 
a Miysiam to him Me loved aa grave, 
staid, middle 4 men will love, passion 


ately ead blindly, thungh tn this case the 
object of bie devotion was worthy of it. Tt 
had been love at first sight, bat the instinet 
which prompted it wasa troe one = As fal 
tertngly as a timid child he sought her the 
following dey for her anewer 

1 eapoet give you love sach as you give 
me,” she eds paietly “You know my 


etery — you Know now my heart was given 

“Aod flung back to you like « broken 
toy! TF hoow cures hin Yet I cannot 
@ay that, Katherime, if the chancs gives you 
to me 


* 1 cannot be your wife Mr. Hastings yet, 
un 

“Tul when '" 

“TV 1 nave forg tten that lowe, UI Tan 
look inte my heart and see Philip Keynell's 
image there withont a throb of pain, till I 
een stand face to face tu him, and meet 
him af an utter stranger ~ 

* And do you thing that time will ever 
come! 

“No'” 

The word was resolntely, calmly apeten 
and be read in ber face that while Philip 
Ke I lived no man would bold the place 
in her heart he longed to fll Very gently 
he took her hand 

** Katherine,” he aaid, “T lowe you, and 
my love oan be very faithful and very pa 
tient. Knowing what | know, knowing 
Vhilip Keynell as I know him, I believe 
that your love for him will die whenever 
you may chance to meet. Ba my wife, 
dear, let me make « home anda place for 
you in the world, and I will wait very ps 
tently for the rest. I believe what the poet 
says, that Heaven ‘ (Oreates the love to re 
werd the love, and | heave faith that your 
love will turn to me, when you khoow what a 
worthless object it is wasting ite wealth oo 


bow 

Bhe looked at him wonderingly, and ber 
eyes Mash! 

“ You are severe,” she sald ‘ Except in 
his condact to me, which te inesplicable, 
Philip Reynell was never anworthy. Any 
one whe Knows him will say the same of 
him.” 

“I know him, and I beliewe him with 
reason to be what Laay There is a mystery 
te clear up in his pest life, | believe when 
it te cleared, your love aad the reapect of 
every honest man will alike leave him 
Kotherine, let me help you to clear it'” 

“You are @ strange wooer,” she anid 
am | * Toa wil not win me by disparag 
ing bin ~ 

** Twill not say one word about him. I 
will leave it all to time, if you will say yes 


AB, 1 ean be very tender where I love, 
though | seem cold and stern now I will 
be very tender to von, Katherine 

“I eve you would, Mr Hastings, she 


enewered, dreamily ‘Do not tempt me 
te eo apwomanly aod sordid action. You 
aay you love me, would marry me, even 
though another bulds the first place in my 
heart, I cannot be blind to the advantage 
ef eueh « marriage, of the pleasant picture 
of ease and rest you show me in the fatare 
Dy not tempt me’ | cannot wrong your 
noble generosity by saying yes! 

“Vou can-you will’ Ab, say it, Kathe 
ries, cod | will wait for the rest! You 
shall do with me and mine what yoo will 
(sive me ae mack or a litte of your heart 
as you choose, bat be my wife come and 
brighten my desulate bore with your sweet 
presence 

Mack longer and more earnestly still he 
pleaded, tl) Katherime moved by bis stn 
oerity aod eagerness, and longing, too, for 
some fethful heart to care for ber, some 


stromg arm to guide her in ber lonely way, | 


sald © You conditionally 
“Too must take what loan give ros, 
she said, gentiy aed gravely ‘I will be 


your trae, faitnfal, loval wife, and I will 
try t© make your bome happy for you 
bat - 

He would Lave po “ bata,” bat drew ber 
te him Uli he could ley bis ips on hers, and 
wOrmered thal be was contest 

And Katherine @e« content, too, and the 
feeling that was epringing ap jn her beart, 
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grevely) “I havea story in my life. Wil 
it make you reectad your promise if I tell it 
you, | wander?” 

"Nothing would make we go from A 
word,” che replied, simply “if there 
been anything te your life to prevent your 
making me your sife, you wvuld not have 
ested me to marry you 

He thanked ber for her touching faith 
w'th @ caress that was more clojoent ten 
worda, and told her the story of bie early 
sorroe --hOew he hed married, blinded by « 
pretty face, and awakened from bis brief 
dream of blies to God that the beauty bed 
net one attendant good yuslity, and to live 
0 lonely, forsaken, dishonored man 

* What « life mine has been I cannot tell 
you,” be aaid, with @ sal emile * The 
sting of thet wound never coared to rankle 
wil i met not because of the live I 
bere my faithiess wife, bat because of my 
wounded pride, and the dread I had datly 
and hourly of stending face to face with 
ber 

* Then she te not dead 

Katherine drew herself away from hie 
embrace tavelantarily, tuere seemed « bar 
rier beteeen them now 

“Yea, my darling, she 
month since | was telling the dearest frieud 
1 heave in the world, that I did net Boow 
where she wae Even then she was dying, 
aud ashing for me = 1 found « eammons be 
a workhouse heepitel wart waitiag for me 
when | got back to town 

‘And you saw her!” 

“Mee her die, and gave her what she 
craved my forgiveness Poor wretch 
something of courage aud honor clang to 
her to the last, She never betrayed who 
I was or what I waste ber, * \ gentleman 
who bad been very good to her, was all she 
said and in that character | baried her 

* Poor thing ' 

Katherine sew the tears glittering in his 
eyes as be spoke, and ber own lashes were 
wet 

“1 am glad you knew the end, 
aaid 

* Had I not, T eoald not have known this 
happiness, end he raised ber hand to hix 
lips ‘She wae my wife throngh all her 
sinfal life. 1 never dragged her name or 
my own throagh the scaudal of the Divorce 
Qoart There was no need | had had 
enough of matrimony, ae | thought, for our 
mane life 

* Vet you are going to riak it again 

‘1 am not going to risk anything, he 
anewered§ = ** I'rovidence sent you te me te 
atone for that suffering. We will lot tie 
past be as though it had never been, and 
begin life anew together 

The rejotoun 
the new _, 
tween the twu spectaily 
Mr Compton betaved like a woderu The 
genes be more, bat came oat with ail sorte 
of presente aod beautiful things for Ube 
bride elect, and wae as elate and th) nolng 
ae though the affair had all been progr, 
settiod, and arranged by hin 

There wes wo ueed for any delay 
bride had ne fortane to settle aud te 
tira to objeet, aud Che bridugtec wan bas 


le fhaly ten 


of union entered into be 
favorite yuests 


the 


tola 


o@n thaster 

ho it wasarranged thatthe marriageshoull 
be in May, regardless of the old Boote a pre 
verb, dating from Queen Mary « luckions 
voion with Dlatuley, which may 


“Marry in May 
He poms fon aye 


and the y were to go abroad, that Katherine 
might see some of the «rand old places of 
Ka rope an history, apd then Gomme back to 
Hodedale, and settle down for he present 
ww a cvuatry life 

Mr. Hastings wrote to Captain Haughton, 
telling bie of wheal was orming by pase 
bat witholdiag bis bride elects nawe ull 
they shoald meet Ou receipt of which in 
telligenoce the captain came post haste to 
town to nee what mauver of wouwan bad cap 
tivated his friend 

* Look bere, old fellow, 
eat over ther wine after dinner 
there « some sell in all this 

* Not a bit, on my honor’ 

“You havn't been trapped in any way, 
have you Let inte marry a designing 
widow, of anything of that wort! It. allay 
deaced mysterious, I dunt Kaow what to 
make of it 

“My wife that ie to bo basn't a farthing 
of money, end IT met her for the frat time 
in a pablishing office, bat she ts a dedy, 
and you're no judge if you don t think ber « 
very charming one 

* Poor Hastiage, he's been let in by some 
artfal girl with a pretty face,” was the oap 
tains suldlogay, as they went their way to 
Katherine s lodgiags 
was ettreme when he was introduced to « 
graceful, elegant girl, in balf mourning, as 
** Mies Branscombe 

Ile bowed, bat his amarement woald not 
let him speak for a moment 

"Not Katherine, of whom I have heard 
eo mach?” he said “1 beg your pardon, 
Miss Branscombe | dowlt know whether 
Lam most astoaished or delighted to meet 
you 

His hearty hand clasp showed her that she 
had another frieud, and from that hour he 
was her sworn champion and ally 

“ And that mean boand could tarn from 
ber Ww that fair haired doll’ was his men 
tal exclamation, as he watohed ber graceful 
bearing, and listened to her lively, womanly 
conversation, “ Well, its a qacer world 
and beyood our henutng, but » better man 
hes Woo the prise he threw away, thats one 
oom fort. 

May came, and brought the wedding «lay 
No brilliant ceremony, with a fantastically 
artauged proceession, and « pealing organ 
t play the ‘ Wedding March,” and whole 
troops of friends to admire, and yewa, and 
oriticise bat a quiet litte affair in the old 
echureh at Kew, with Mr. Compton and his 
bowsebold to play the part of father aad 
friemds, aod Captain Haeaghbtoa for lest 
man 

Katherine, in her pale gray dress and 
white bonnet for she ovald bel give her 
ewf quite ap te bridal faery, vot having 
leftod ber mouraing looked very lovely, 
and felt wore peaceably happy than she 
oould have belleved pusuble 

The old shoes were thrown with a will, 
and ber lest sight of the Limes was of « 
doorway making « frame for a group of 
happy feces, all straming their eyes after 
ber to wish ber joy Aod on ber way to 
Dower, she read io une of the papers her 
bustand boaght at the station 


he said, as they 
| believe 


j 








at the Lames was great over | 


clared she felt quite « great woman. One 
of the earliest of the public appearances 
she wascalled upos to make was ete baseas 
in eld of the fands of the county acylem 
Charitable people, best upon giving the 
your! inmates pleasure at 
hem archery, ead croquet apps 
retas, and to aid this leudabie resolve, and 
amuse themeclves af the same time, they 
Logether ty girle aed pretty no- 
- on ante” eabtechemans. end Girtetica, 
and made « bezaar 

It was beld in the grounds of the eayiam, 
and part of the programme was walking 
over the place, and extolling the exquisite 
arrangements, flattering the «nag wor, 
and talking largely abvat what nine oat of 
ten of the visitors Knew no more of than « 
Hindoo 

Katherine, on her bashbands arm, ex 
plored the whole place with interest, saying 
a kind word of two tw the peer creatates 
—~ about with the ternble listlessness 
which is so marked « feature of their 
malaty. As they passed a group in the 
grounds a man sprang forward, with « 
startled shoat, and caught ber dress 

‘Mine Kate!” be said, imploringly; *‘oh, 
Mine Kate '” 

The voice was familiar, and she looked at 
him wonderingly, while ber husband drew 
her baca and released her dress from the 
poor lanatic s graap 

‘Don't bart bim'” she said, as an at 
tendant bade bim, roughly, come ewey 
‘He is doing no harm I'm not afraid of 
him “ 

Kut they pulled him away, shaking him 
and abasing him as they went, and still he 
straggled with them, calling, piteously 

“(h, Mine Kete! make them let me 
apeak to you don't you know me? I'm 
not mad! 

And as they thrast him into the house, 
throngh the nearest door, Katherine sank 
on a seat, faint and breathless, for she 
recognized in him Philip Keynell’s faithfal 
servant, Edwards 

(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 
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MURPHY'S MASTER. 


oy Tee avreon oF ‘Lost ie Massinopeap.” 


CHAPTER XIX 


THE EM HAKKRATION, 

“Im here!” observed a dogged voice 
presently, not as a warning that there was 
« spectator of the foud pairs rapture ( whioh 
indeed they already had in Mary), but as « 
bint that he had been overlooked. 

"On, Jum, of course,” said Kobert, a l't 
tle awkwardly, but shaking bim all the more 
warmly by the hand, to make up for the ne 
Klect 

Jim waa not improved appearance 
since the old forest days He had that 
siouching, defiant look which ts acquired 
from helitus! oontlet with the law, aad he 
loosed dinsatiafie! besides, °' Thin aint 
mock of « place, said he, to come to, 


Lhe) 


jnorone the world conmdermng bow you've 


} 


and bis amazement | 


craoked itup. There is not « tree as I can 
soo, sod where the games to come from 

"On, dim! hew can you,” broke in Ligzy 
tearfaiiy, ‘‘ after what your mother said! 
She was pot easily moved to tears, as Mobert 
huew, but he had perceived that she was in 
deep mourning, and guessed the cause 
vlueh had prevented him from asking after 
her mother 

"Ob, yes, oontinaed Jim, ‘It's all very 
fine fur you, whe have your young man 
here, which i¢ all you want. Sat what / 
want to know in, why were here’ Why 
didat we stay in Melbvuarne, where we 
should have been right enough, and Kobert 
have joined as there, instead of / 

* Leould not join you there, interposed 
liuobert, gravely. ‘' l wish I coald have done 
ev. Itwma long, sad story, This place ts 
all you think of it, James, and muoh, | 
much wore | 


* Hash, bash!” interrupted Mary, warn: | 


April 4, 1878 





| 
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| 





mirebly ; the one bieck ribbon that con- 
fioed ber plentiful aoft brown hair wes, in 
his eyes ot more attractive than a 


be ony, Se > rae 

And yet one of that rea pair, at least, 
was well aware that it was po time for court- 
ship and love passages; aad how to 





from Murphy « leland was the one 
that pied him wh he dered to 
think. Notwit that when abe was 


oat of bie sight, he always trembled for 
Lizay's safety, be did not omit once « 

to pat to sea as uenal in his little boat, 
coast round to the opposite side of the 
island, where alone he could hope t» catch 
night of some passing asil, He would bave 
taken Lizzy with bim, had he dared, bat 
fraught with danger as hia position was in 
apy case, to have infringed Kavanagh's 
edict would, he felt, be at once to draw 
down on bim—or, what was worse, on her 

the pent-np vengeance of Magaire. That 

Kavanagh, if not wom over by the latter, 
was ot all events growing more and more 
unfavorable toward himeelf, was only too 
plain; not enly was be still forbidden to 
approach the harbor, bat the permission he 
had applied for, to give up his own resi- 
dence to Lizzy and ber brother, had been 
oold!y — perbaps cynically —denied to him, 
as being derugatyry to Roberts position as 
Lieutenant-govemmor. Under co of 
being hia servast, howevet, Jim was al- 
lo to have « lodging ander his roof, a 
privilege only granted becanre it) 
was kuown that it would not add to bis own 
domestic comfort, Jamea Alston indeed 
had shown himself little less than an a 
of Robert's, He apoke il! of him, or, at | 


thy 
Ee 
ef 


i 
[ 


feat 


i 
f 





fixed upon for the adveatare. lt was neces- 
wary to delay till after dusk, in order that 
they should elade the pinnace, which, witb- 
out doubt, would instantly be sent after 
them. Bat with eight hours or so of clear 
start, Robert hoped that he would elade 


pursuit ; onoe out of sight of the island, he | 


CHAPTER Xi. 


gethered beavily, and hid the stars, so that 
he could make use neither of them nor of 
the compass. Lissy was to 
hia in the management of the and Le 


E 


steered; bat it was evident that his exer. 


would be safe; not even Maguire was oa- | tions were 


pable of shapi 


useless. 
bis course to Melboarne | ** We are lost,” he marmared, ‘‘and I 


withoat the aid of a compass, and fortu- | have been her destruction.” He felt sure 


nately enough, there was none such on the | that Kavanagh, 1 
island save that which Robert possessed. condemn Lizzy to 


by Maguire, woald 
for disobeying his 


The date of the fugitive's escape was do- | edict, probably without permitting him to 


layed by a curious circumstances. Robert, 
oe had purposely avoided Lizzy's com- 
pany for some hours, in order to avoid sus 
picion, was alone in his house, making « 


| Speak in her defence; nay, if permitted, 
what would his words avail! 





few final preparations, when saddenly a 


violent report shook the frail tenement, so | 


that the glass fell from the windows, and 


events, in dissatisfied and grumbling terms, everything on the shelves was thrown to 


into open favor with | village were in the street in an instant, to 


quence received 
Murphy, and, as was whispered, by Ma | seek the ex tion of the phenomenon, 


| indeed was she so 
throaghont the island; and was in conse. | the ground, The whole population of the | 


*: He would surely never put her 





quire himself, Another, though less par. | which they deemed as before to p 
tieaglar reason for his being ‘‘taken ap | from the explosion of some gigantic piece 
with,’ by the former at least, was bis love | of ordnance; for the sky was without a 


for drink, which, always manifest in him, dicati thand 
had become on the island, where strong | 
liqaor was only too easily procarable, very 

prononnoed indeed. He woald come home | 
from the harbor drank, to the Lientenant. | 
governor's residence, and behave not only | 
with disrespect, bat in the most offensive | 
manner, to Ligzy's inexpreasible concern ; 

at last, comiag home one evening more in. | 
torioated than usnal, when his sister and | 
Robert chanced to be taking a walk to- | 
wether, and finding the boat as usnal drawn 


cloud, and no o was to 
be felt in the atmosphere, which was serene 
and cool. Lacy herself, scoompanied by 
Mary Beamish, ran across to Roberts 
house, and, with joyfal cries, averred that 
some ship of war was nearing the harbor. 
He met them at the door, with an excited 
bat unjoyful face. 

** The sentry is still on the hill-top, said 
he, ** which shows that be has seen no ship. 





death, though be might frighten him, far 
less b if, or Robert.” 


alongside, and 
sester” come on board, There was nothing 





for it bat to obey. The unhappy fagitives 
wore transferred to the which im- 
mediately put about for the island—clamaily 
enough, for Murphy knew little of seaman- 


My belief is that it is —before he could say } ship, and his men leas—with the gig fast- 


** an earthquake,” another shock took place, | ened by a rope in tow. 


Robert was bound 


up upon the beach, he laanched it, and even more violent than before, and accom- | hand and foot, and thrown into the bows. 


paddled out to sea. Robert saw him from | 
the shore, and harried home, not daring to | 
commanicate to L'zzy the appprehensions 
that audacions act inapired within him; | 
buat the mischief had been done 
the fact of thia contravention of the law | 
could have been concealed throngh the 
good nature of those who witnessed it— | 
which was more than douabtfal, since Jim | 
hed rendered himaclf far from popular in | 
New Town —the culprit would have thrown 
away that chance, for he boasted openty of | 
the deed, affirming in one breath that he | 
was an Englishman, who owed no obe ti | 
enee to Kavanagh or any other ** Irish 
body,” and in the next, that Murphy and 
Maynire were hand in glove with him, aud 
would see he did not come to harm. 

The next morning, he was seized under | 
Chesney's roof, and carried off to the bhar- 
bor, where the latter dared not follow bim 
the arrest iteclf might have been made, | 
and very likely wan so, with the very inten. | 
tion of thas getting the Iieutenant-gover 
nor into the net of despotic law; and 
though he wonld have ran the risk had he | 
himself only stood in peril, he dared not | 
do so with Lizzy dependent on him. More. | 
over, he did not anticipate any very severe | 
sentence upon Allston, from the fact of his | 
connection with Yurphy. Lizzy, however, | 
was beyond me@are alarmed and solicit 


ingly, aad pointing to the door of the other | ous apon her brother's account, and at once 
room that made ap the cottage, and in which | hastened over with Mary Beamish to Gov. 


panied by a strange appearance in the sea ; 
the waves were rinsing aud roaring upon the 
shore like water that is aboat to boil 


Only ove sentence more was vouchsafed by 


Marpby. 
**\t as lucky for you, traitor,” said he 


**Tae boat, the boat!” cried he, and | to his prisoner, ** that Maguire was not in 


followed by the two young women. 
their assistance he was able to drag it up 
far bigher on the shore; bat they were 
only jast in time. The waves, gathering 
strength and volume every moment, swept 
over the very place where it had lain in a 
few minutes, aud one even, the sixth and 
largest, caught themselves as they fled up 
hill before it, they escaped, however, with 
a thorough wetting, aud the boat being 
laden, was tov heavy to be dragged down 
by its recoil, After the sixth wave, the sea 
went back again to its usual limita, bat oon- 
tinned greatly disturbed. The houses in 
New Town was all more or leas damaged, 
and one or two swept away; thongh ‘Gen 
were no lives lost, the people were in a 


| state of great perplexity and alarm, which 


Robert in vain attempted to allay by as- 
suring them that the earthjaake was over. 
He could convince none except Lizay and 
Mary, who had been greatly impressed by 
his sagacity in respect to the or that 
menaced the boat; although be was solely 
indebted for his knowledge to a narrative 
he had somewhere read of the great earth- 
quake at Lisbon, where the waves had risen 
and swallowed up the land. Now was the 


the rest of the Heamish family were asleep 
** Pell bie all that another time —not here; | 
itis not safe. Take them beth over to yoar 
house to breakfast.’ | 
“You bave sense in your head, young | 
woman, observed Jim, approvingly | 
** And kindaess in ber heart, | am sure,” 
added Laszy, gratefully. *' She has been so | 
bind to me, Kobert!’ | 
* Dont epeak of that, miss." said Mary, 
“st wae only fortunate that I happened w 


ernment Honse. With Kavanagh she was! time, when men's winds were occupied 
sternly denied an interview ; but Maguire | with vague terrors, aud disinclined to con- 
coolly informed her that if her brother's | cern themselves with the affairs of others, 
life was spared it would be so, as Robert's | for the fugitives to put their plan into exe- 
had been, on the condition that he should | oution ; at nightfall, accordingly, by which 
make a disclosure of certain state secrets, | hour the sea had resumed its former calm, 
and in the meantime, he was to remain in | Kobert and Lizzy stole ont to where they 
yrison. To Lizzy this was inexplicable, had left the boat, and proceeded to puah it 
»at Robert understood bat too weil what it | down the hill. As they were thas employed, 
meant: James Alston was to be kept in in band was laid upon Robert's arm, and his 
confinement, with the fear of death hang- | blood ran cold within him. To be served 


have been asked to stay with some friends | ing over him, antil he should confess to with a writ of ne creat regno at such a mo- 


at the harbor for afew days, and so chanced | some treasonable words spoken by the | mentous crisis would have 
| him, and he expected no less than to see 


to be there lat night when you arrived. I | 
kuew that miy mother's roof, as it 1¢, would | 
give you weloome, and | also knew that Mr. 
Ubesney here would have gone mad, if you | 
had not come to New Town Both Maguire | 
sud Marphy, sir,” (tarning to Robert,) 
“booked very black at me, bat, thanks to 
you, | have my own way with everybody | 
ave 

And so it was. The (iovernor in no way 
molested ber, but his orase of imagining ber | 
t» be hus consort, made ber much © looked | 
up to” by the colony in general ; while after | 
the lesson that Maguire had received, reg 
sorupuloasly avoided her presence, though, 
without doubt, awaiting bis own day of 
recom ! 


pense 
A few hours pat Robert in possession | 


| was to be lost in leaving the island. The 


nme og ead and indeed, when in 
company with his sister, he had heard | 


| Robert speak frankly enough, and needed | 


po imagination to invent them. Whether | 
he should have the baseness to betray them, | 


| was at present doubtful ; bat the one thing | 


certain, whether as regarded the prisoners | 
fate or his own, was, that not a moment 


state of affairs had become intolerable, aud | 
must be patan end to at all risks. He | 
eoald now handle the little boat with ease, | 
whether with sail or oar; and small as she | 
was, had acquired great confidence in her. | 
Bo as the sea was tolerably smooth — 
and it was now fair weather—he felt that | 
she would float weil enough ; tho any- 

thing like a gale woald without doabt sink 


ne nigh to kill 


Maguire or Marphy, with help to back 
them, come to forbid his departure. To his 
immense relief, however, his eyes only met 
Mary's pretty face, with a sad sweet amile 
upon it. 


“So you are going away—you two— | 
| without even a pow & " sighed 
abo 


e to me, 


** We are, dear Mary,” answered Lizzy; 
** we did not tell you of our intention, pm 
in order that might be in ignorance 
when tazed with the knowledge of it by 
others. Besides, in a few weeks at farthest, 
with Heaven's aid, we hope to be back 
again with help for my poor brother and 
for all of you. 

“I knew Mr. Chesney was going,” said 


of all that happened to LAssy since he sailed her. He knew his coarse to Melbourne, | Mary softly. ‘I felt that the boat was 
to seek what be now felt to be indeed his tll- | and made up his mind to tempt thedangers heavier than it should be, whea I to 
starred fortune. Her mother had euc- | of the deep, though it was bat in a cockle- beach it to-day. ‘* Toere are provi in 


cumbed to the illness of which she had 
written to him while at Liverpool, and that | 
lows to the orphaned girl had more de- | 
plorable, since it rendered ber more sabject | 
& the hatefal soliottations of Jokn K owland. 
Her brother, indeed, remained to her, bat | 
i was easy to see, though Lizzy strove to 
dingaise it, that he hed not played the part 
of goardian as he should bave dove *or- 
Laps he was too much in Kowlends power 
ty du eo perhaps he wee not aowilling to 
become alued by marriage with one who 
cvald not only screen his offences, bat offer 
hime great opportunities for indulging tn his 
favorite parsait. At all events it wes plain 
that poor Ligey bad beeu greally persecuted 
Lowe al vald scareoly have acooanted 
for the rapture which she now evimoed in 
having found s home, which, hamble th mab 
t wes, Was saliject to no tntrusen, of for 
the happy om@uence she stewed in K obert's 
protecung ara: tle had not the heart 
t faily disclose to ber bow weak that 
really was: and indeed i would 


ata 


shell, rather than trast any longer to the 
— of a madman or the mercy of a 
v . He had amall hope indeed of reach 
ing the mainland in such a craft; bat it 
was not impossible, could he keep her above 
water, that he might fall in with some pass. | 
ing vessel; in that case, no matter what | 
she was, nor whither she was bound, help 
for Lizzy would sarely be obtained, for had | 
he not avout him the money wherewith to 
purchase it' At any moment he might be 
himself arrested, or the permission to enter 
the boat withdrawn from him, and even 
this last desperate plan be thereby entirely 
frastrated; so he set about his arrange- 
ments at once. His glass, his compass, and 
his map be disinterred from their hiding- 
place, and concealed them in the gig; he- 
also stored an abundance of water and) 
provision ready to place on board of it at 
the last moment. Bat he could not go—he 
had not the heart to do so-—without ac- 
quainting Lizzy with bis intention 

* Tt is a wiid and desperate hazard, darl- 


it,” said Lto myself, ‘‘ under that 


img ;" nor would he, I felt, have wn 


‘much antiety about the safety of the wig. 


had he meant it to serve only as « fishing- 
boat. Yes; I knew Ac was going, and even 
queseed that it would be to-night; bat I 
never dreamed of your accompanying him, 


“— 
** Will yon come also?” said Lizay ten- 
derly. ‘There is room, and there is 
P % 


** The 
here 


**No, dear, no,” answered Mary. 
temptation is great, but the peo 
will have no friend but me when 


mother 


‘Im a fortnight’s time, be sure we shal | which it ought to lie; but as though it 


meet again, Mary,” said Robert consoling!y 
“Not one instant shall be lost by me im 
procuring assistance for you all—for you 


Even if! rasbed down to the spot where it was | my place. 
beached, a little remote from the village, | like a dog. 
With | boars of life before you, since you will die 


He would bave shot you down 
‘There is now, however, twelve 


atenné™. As for this girl, she will not, be 
bung, since | have taken a fancy to her my- 
self; and he looked toward Liasy with sul- 
len approval. 

‘Fool, idiot, that I was!” thought 
Robert, his helpless frame trembling with 
fury. He had had « pistol in bis pocket, 
and might have settled accounts at least 
with this t at the t when he 
was overtaken, but he bad forborne to do 
it, upon Ligzy'’s account, and lest the other 
men, who were also armed, might, in re. 
veage, have killed her on the spot. Now, 
fur ner sake, he regretted that he had not 
done so. The poor girl was sitting in the 
stern, with her eyes fixed on the sea, and 





After Murphy's words she bad made up her 
mini not to be carried ashore alive. Pre- 


Marphy; ‘* bat then, on the other 
was to be brought back; and if 
that can't be done.” On 
thought his master's orders—and 
of nothing elee—jastified him 
Robert s bonds, and banding 
ler--not, however, without 
* do not steer direct 
I will blow your brains out." 
“I must steer as the 
answered Kobert coolly. 
had settled down apon him 


notw: ba gy 
wind, and a cloadiess . A wave 
sowetimes the from end to 


sweep 
and the blinding epray dashed over 
bows like « fountain. 

**You are not steering for the harbor !” 
roared Marphy presently, aad fingering the 
batt of his revolver. 

** The spray flies so high and thick that I 
cannot even see the island,” was Robert's 
quiet reply. ‘* Where is it?” 

“Ay, © was it? It had been seen « 
minate about half a league to the south- 
now it was not visible. 


@ more ¢xirac’ 7 
waves began sensibly to 





abate, 
apray with it. The sea, and noth 


r. Ches. | was to be beheld on all sides. Incredible 
ney has goue, and I am of use to thew in | as the fact seemed, there ovald be 
many ways, above all, I cannot leave my about it: the isdand was gone. 


Taey sailed on im the direct course 


ex 


** There w some witchcraft in this,” 


above all, Mary,” and he kissed her cheek, | claimed Murphy, tarning furiously toward 


“to whom we owe #0 much.” 


** You will do your best, as you always do tair-faced de 


Lizzy. ry TE elas have done it, you 














“Cm the 100A emat., at Haeenele i ew, 
Mevetendal he wale of Phadp Regnece, 288 been bard to convinces hin hearers, ing,” said he, having set before ber both for others,” answered she vely; ‘bat Robert took out his pistol, cocked it, and 
ge yap Bln ly! eg ES trent from the well ordered giades of Wind. the perils that be was about to flse from, something tells me that the help will come | placed it on the seat bebind him. Ove of 
sor, of the abnormal and anarchic conditiva and those which be mast needsinour, “bat too late—that we are ing for ever. That the crew, however, stepped between the girl 
In another part of the paper was ae pare of things on Murpty's /slaad and of the it is the last chances left to me, and 1 must is wh, I coald not ip Coming here to say | and Marphy 
greph, desertung the festivities sttendent pernls frome mai deepotia the ope case, take it.” good bye.” = is nonsense, Dick,” said be. 
on the suspicious event, bow three days from « revengeful traitor in the other, ia “ Take it,” cried she, ‘‘ and may Heaven After a few more words of consolation | ‘‘ There has been murder done enough al- 
pat. She kwked up, and saw her hasband which they stood. Waoat he told them then prosper it; but if yon love me, Robert, from Robert, which the girl acknowledged | ready, and who knows but on that very sc- 
watching ber, with eager questioning iu bis did bat make Jim more than ever curse his grant me one thing. take me with you.” _—_ in silence, with the same sad amile, and count this thing has happened. themes ber 
tace fate in having quitted first England, and At this proposiuon, Chesney was after the two women had affection- | Pat Doolan !” 

1 cae read it without a regret sew, she then Melbourne, for ** this cussed island ;"@ | alarmed and distressed. He had expected ately om the boat was launched, “Bat the young masther!” ejaculated 
4 é very nateral, bat at the same time an Sena est axe Geme, ER Mary running into the waves, and p M y, with a groan of agony. ** What 
er one pang ! ‘ Bagemerous expression of feeling, where. me yo ay compliance with it om. | it of with het own hands Robert w. can bave become of him? Ob, sir”—here 

Mhoat one, believe me, Heury at Robert winced ; on the other him far more than opposition her on the shore until ber form | he barst into teara, and tarned to HKobert 
Ti was the Gret time she bad caied him band, ut made Ligsy nestle in hie arms could have done The idea was hopeless, | faded away ato the dask; every stroke of | with outstreched hands and suppliant voice 
| by hie Christian name, and be lovked into the closer, whose embrace filed To dare the ocean in so frail his oars ing in his ears like a muffled | —** { have dome you wrong, and meant 
ber eyes and read his bappicess in their bim with trembling feare When he be « bark bimeelf, he knew to be perilous in funeral bell. I that Lizzy also knew | worse; bat you loved the young 
loving trath. The pain of the past was gone, thought him now, taat for bie aake, and at excess: bat to permit one so delicate and | that Mary loved him, and pitied her, ! once yourself—I know it, for that was why 
and tne love he had oreved fur bed come in bie invitation, she had come to euch « peri. precioas to that was not to be with peutemptnons pity thehanme aie I bated ; I pray you, then, for his 
geen. | lous spot, ber very beaaty sent « chil tohis thought of. And yet ndnatest, ok | tore Oe an cen ee toiled pt mag pee ny | Yea 
wes cutemn when they returned from heart She was more beantifel even than not without some show of argamen: and | have for the poor, and that some women Snow on seneh, while fd elt keow thas I 
thet toer, aed Mra Hastungs found her. | when be bed seen ber last, and as be had eo aense. have for their unsuccessful rivals, bat with have lost him !” 
— no ue of Ge lite ore round often pictured her, while absent. She was “I coald say that withoat yon, | and genuine tenderness. With that be grovelled on the deck, and 
ie am, at ney bo lowger (be tall and slender gtrl thet bed and knowing the to which you were | “Bince it cannot now be seen from the | would have clasped Robert's knees, had be 
of tor pocamnce of cuhecl teste end coun | es fie een ope tn eae novel me Tevald ‘het, tofh without pour eg bom gn hag ey trp fo ah quite sure 
| : | we — - A 
wy merry-makings—che leaghingty de | Her simple mourning drees became ber ad- tection, 1 would nether io than west my-| God o& Se ae ” mttnne hes 
- - —~ — OES FS NR CIRROSS TISAI IT INOUE PTET Ss a > 
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neath the wave with shingle and with shell. 


lhe men, too, were 
gazed down into the blue 





d to dis- 





tion to those pretenab 


y a@ected, and close the circumstance ‘that I had been 
pths, as though wituess to a certain scene at a turnpike | 


it were pousible to descry within them the gate near Windsor Forest, on one stormy 
forms of their lost frieads—wives, childrea, , winter night, which was, as it turned out, 


comrades, 


nobody much the worse, Murphy still 
kuelt in the boat, with bis clasped hands 
betore face—a piteous spectacie. No word 


was spoken for several minutes, passed in protest too much; bat as a satisfaction to | 
anutterable thoughts, till Robert again | that considerable class of the community | 


broke silence 


** Phere is no use in our remaining bere, new 
shall now | sing 


Marphy,” said he, firmly; “I 
steer for Melbourne.” 


Perhaps, poor fellows, they the prologue to his own eventful histery. 
were simple enough to suppose that the I, too, although bat for a few moments, | 
island might preseutly re-appear again, with _ had seen both 


arphy and Murphy's master, 
and therefore seemed entitied to be told 
their story. 

To assert ita trath would seem to be to 


who “only believe what they read in the 
pers,” I may add that its most 

feature—the sinking of a populated 
island— was recorded in the columus of the 


*You will do as you please, sir,” an- | Times within the last three years. 


swered the otber in broken tones, ‘‘ and 
these men will obey you. The masther ssid 
that if anything happened to him, you were 
to be his successor.” 

These words were with a certain 
reverential humility, as though Cheaney 
had actually become invested with a portion 
of that authority which, with Murphy, stood 
in the place of all others—human or Di- 
vine, All at once he sprang Ww bis feet, and 
stood in the attitude of one who listens at- 
tentively. 

*“What do you hear?” asked Robert 
anxiously. It was just possible that another 
volcanic rey as had doubtless sub- 
merged the had given warning of 
its approach, though to his own ear no! 
was apparent but the soft aplash of the 
wave and the flutter of the sail, for the 
boat was almost stationary. 

“TI hear his voice,” cried Murphy. 
*** Dick, Dick !' he says, soft and low, jast 
as he used to whisper when I was down 
with the fever, and he was minding me. 
“Tm 8, ‘np ing, th. ! 

And before any one ovould interfere, the 
faithfal foolish fellow had placed bis foot 
upon the gunwale, and with tight folded 
arms had leaped into the sea. He was a 
strong and active swimmer, as all well 
knew, but he never rose again. HKobert 
would have given much to see him do so, 
for in that act of fidelity—dag-like or mad- 
man-like though it might be, but inex- 
pressibly touching—all the wrongs done or 
intended to him or his were forgutten ; but 
they watohed for him in vain—-Murpby had 
gone to join his master. After half an hour 
of frai waiting, the pinnace was put 
about, and sailed for Melbourne. ey 
would have had to endare much privation 
on the way, even had they reached it at all, 





since the store of provisions in the gig was 
very insufficient for five persons; but on 
the second day they fell with a vessel 


bound for England, which took them all on 
board. The terrible and unlooked-for de- 
struction that had overwhelmed their friends 

thouyh at the same time it bad preserved 
themselves—for some time overshadowed 
the lovers. Four Mary, they both mourned ; 
Lizzy bewailed her brother, for whose fate 
ltobert could pot be expected to feel - 
nant grief; while on the other hand dene. 
nagh ss loss appeared far otherwise to him 
than to Lizzy, or than it had done to him- 
self at the moment of their own deliver. 
ance. The acts of violence committed by 
the ‘young masther” from first to last, 
inclusive of hia brother's murder, he 
honestly ascribed to madness, to which in- 
deed they were doubtless due: how far that 
madness bad been induced by ion and 
want of moral control, and finally by drink, 
was a question into which he dared not 
look. hat he strove to remember now 
was only the drowned man's tenderness and 
trust. Lewis had perished without leaving 
any heirs, so that bequest of the three 
the lar ~ roportion of it which he did 

t large it not 
forget to Nabee on the three survivors 
from Murphy's Island, in accordance with 
Kav ~ \ | ~ fairly be ocon- 
sidered to be his own. first sum which 
he expended out of it on arriving in Eng- 
fand went to the purchase of a 
ring ; and during the time which the o y 
of the law interposed between him and 
wedded bliss, he ees his Lizzy under the 
care of Mistress Mulvaney. To the former's 
surprise, and indeed not a little to her scan- 
dal, the widow weloomed him with a hearty 
embrace. ‘I never thought to see you 
again, my brave boy,” cried she, ** nor to 
hear any of you, save that you had 
come to grief; far less such news as 
this:” and here she kissed Lizzy. 
went away from my boune, lad, in very in- 
diferent company; as to one of them, 
ask no «uestion, for ever since what 
pened at Falston Hall I washed my 
of him. Bat how is that ne'er do-well 
Dick ?” 

Ktobert's face told her before he could 
reply in words. The widow plam down 
on the little sofa—it was in the old smoke- 
room that the interview took place—gnd 
burst into tears. 

** Heaven forgive me for speaking ill of 
the dead !" cried she ; ‘‘ and he such a broth 
ofaboy! Bat tell me all about it.” 

Robert did not tell her all, or perhaps she 
would once more bave altered ber opinions ; 
bat he told her what he could of good about 
bim ; and especially concerninghis end. 

“I never thought Dick would overlive 
bis master,” was the widow's quiet com- 
ment when she hed recovered herself. ‘‘ Do 
you remember what you wrote about him 
to your pretty sweetheart here, comparin 
his fidelity to that of adog? He got bol 
of that letter, and made me read it to him 
in this very room ; and when I got to that 
~- of it, the poor fellow only said : ‘* Well, 
that’s true enongh;” as though he was 
prond of it.” 

With his remaining two th d pounds 
or #0, Robert purchased a little business in 
the cabinet-making line, for which he bad 
always bad a taste ; and being not only dili- 
gent himself, but having a diligent wife— 
which always doubles a poor man’s gains 
he soon became prosperous enough. The 
irst article of any elaboration that he 
tarned out with his own hands was a tea- 
caddy, which now forms the admiration of 
the patrons of Mulvaney's. The outside has 
succambed to the all-pervading influence 
of the place, but the inside—and this Mrs 
Mulvaney persists in ascribing to its excel- 
lent wor nebip, rather than to its con- 
tente—has up to this time successfully re- 
sisted the favor of onions. Robert has one 
son, named after himself. He would have 
called bim ‘‘ Frank,” after his benefactor, 
bat Lizzy opposed it. ‘ Mr. Kavanagh was 
very good to as,” she, *‘ Lown ; but I 
do not wish my boy to remind me in any way, 
even in name, of a mur——I mean, of Mar- 
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THE END. 
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REW PUBLICATIONS. 
Paatinotonian Paros work. —Hamoronus, 
tri yth I. By B. P. Sarttsnea. 
This is a new batch of and anec- 
dotes by the far-famed ** Mra. Parti We 





| LUCY'S BOARDER 


| WRCrres ros TEE SATURDAT EVENTNS BOG?, 
| BY DAISY BURNS. 


Lacy Marks wes a protty little maiden of 
seventeen summers, and rat mortng fo 
school in A . One t 

as sohoul was closing, aeanal a the me 
tring on ber hat, while several flares 


wit, when @ voice acoosted her, 


‘Good morning Misa, cam you tell me 


where I can get boarding im eome private 
| family for about two weeks?" 

Bhe looked up, and there stood an ele 
| tly dressed man, with @ valine im hie 


| hand 


"| “Oh, dear!” she exclaimed, aad ne wea- 


der she was startled, for a 


wase 
| rare sight in the quiet litth wv 


and 
Lacy ovaldn't think when she had seen seek 
| @ nice looking man. 

| “Exonse me for startling you, young 
lady, bat" 

| ‘Ob, yes,” «aid Lacy, * you want board. 
| ing—well let me see’ al she began to 
| think over the various chances, 

“I don't care for expense,” remarked 
the stranger; “will pay five, @ix or seven 
dollars per week. I dislike the bustle and 
| confasion of a public house so mach, that 
| I will pay any price for boarding in some 
quiet, respectable family.” 

** Goodness,” thoaght Lucy, * he's rieh— 
now five dollars a week is a heap, in two 
weeks it would be ten, then I eould bay 


wantiteo much. Sue Jones has got almost 
the mate to it, and Tom walked to chareh 
with her Sanday, and if I had one he 
rake win I'll do it; of course it will be 
Y mother.” From this we may 


infer Lacy was questioning herself, ‘* could 





and the book will no doubt find a y sale | not she board him ?” at last the supposition 
among the lovers of b literat that hand Tom might walk to charch 
Pabl by Lee & She Boston ; and | with ber if she had that hat, was too much 
also for sale by Claxton, & Haffel.| for her; she looked ap in the stranger's 
finger, Philada. Price $1.75. face. 

we Wismino-Car Parzas —By Lasron| “If you had just as leave—I mean—! 
Hunt. Now first collected. Pablisbed by | think yod can board with us—my mother 


Lee & Shepard, Boston; and also for sale 
by Claxton, Remsen 4 Haffelfinger, Philada. 
Price $1.50 

Tue Jvusicex Sivoers, and their Cam- 
paige for Twenty Thousand Dollars. By 
G. D. Pixs. With photographs by Black. 
Published by Lee & . ; 
and also for sale by Clexton, Remsen 4 
Haffelfinger, Philada. Price $1.25 

Hion Larg in New Youx. —By Jonatuan 
Ruck, Esq., of Weatheorsti Yoo , 
With illustrative engrav " y 
T. B. Peterson & Goce Paiteda. Price 
$1.75. 

Miss Leeure’s New Coox Boox A Com- 

‘ete Manaal of Domestic Cookery in all ite 
Benches. By Mins Exiza Lasts. Pab- 
lished by T. B. Peterson 4 Bros., Philada. 
Price $1 75. 

Tue Atiantic Monraty for April con- 
tains ‘The Exploita of Edmond Genet in 
the United States," by James Parton ; ** The 
Wood Lake,” by Paul H. Hayne; “ Fre- 
deriok © n,” by Amanda KR. Gere; 
** Thomas Olarkson and Nicholas of Kus- 
sia,” by Robert Dale Owen; New Litera- 
ture, Art, Music, Politics, and a number of 





other fine ra, ma, ete. Published 
by James RK & Co., Boston. 
Scarpnen'’s Mowruty for April. Miss 
Prootor's profusely illustrated description 
of ** Moscow and thern Russia” will be 


read with peoaliar interest. Among the il- 
lustrated we also notice an article 
on America's prima donna, Clara Louise Kel- 
logg, with a portrait, which ia decidedly 
better than magazine portraits as a rale. In 
the way of fine flotion is the beyinning of a 

werful story by Saxe Holm. Published 
- Scribner & Co., New York. 

S@ ‘‘ What is the difference between me 
and a new novel?” inquired a highly- 
rou damsel of ber beau. ‘‘ It is this,” 
said he—‘‘a new novel ia read because it 
is interesting, and you are interesting be- 
cause you are red.” 

@ Bomebody has written a work en- 
titled ** Usefal Hints for Ugly Girls,” and 
the New York Oommercial Advertiser de- 
clares that the book has the smallest circu- 
lation of any literary production in the 
United States. 

man out of em- 
desires to act as sul)- 
pensioner of the war of 
1812. No objection to Ping wee country. 

@ A drunken fellow wandered into 
a Bunday-school, and took a seat among the 

rimer scholars, when the teacher accosted 

with, “‘Why, James, do you know 
what condition you are in?" ‘' Yes, m'm ; 
in the of bit'ness, 'n the bonds f 

nity. Ask me some hard quesh'ns.” 

‘Marder is a very serious thing, 
air,” said an Arkansas j to a convicted 
prisoner. ‘It is next to stealing a horse or 
a male, sir, and I shall send you to the 
State Prison for six years, sir.” 

wa man spent three quar- 
ters of an hour, the other evening, trying 
to pick up piece of moonshine from his 
doorstep, which he fondly fancied to be a 

His afflicted wife finally came 
him to consciousness by the 


into house. 
@ The Louis Kepublican recom- 
mends an ambitions debating society in 


Kaonas to take as its nextsubject. ** Which 


| is the batt end of a goat?” 


, And then, how peacefal an oyster is. 


G@ Baffalo's leading beggar is worth two 
hundred thousand dollars. 


4@ A Vermont farmer sent to an Orphan | 


Asylum for a boy that was smart, active, 
brave, tractable, prompt, industrious, clean, 
pious, intelligent, good-looking, reserved 
and modest. The Superintendent wrote 
back that unfortanately they bad only ba- 
man boys ip that institution. 

G@ A careless barber, trimming Sheri- 
dan's ears, pat him to great pain and un- 
easiness, ‘Are you trimming my left eer 
now ?” says the wit. ‘‘ No, sir; not till Lae 
done the right.” ‘Ob! only | thought by 
what I felt that you were passing throug 
to the left ear without going round. 

G@ A Minnesota youth, who attempted 
to start his horse by hitting it with a yan, 
failed to make his steed go, bat was more 
successful with the That went off 
promptly, and took off three of bis fingers 
with it. 

@@ A peaceful disposition is not abso- 
lute protection against the tarmoils of life. 
What's more peaceful than aclam? And 
yet, ten to one, it ends its life in a broil. 

And 
yet how frequently it gets mixed up in a 
stew, 

6@ A Lanenburg man is advertising for 
a wife as follows :—‘'I Want two get mes 
good ble yong Lady twenty Eight 
years old for me a Wife i Want one that 
can spin and Weave i Would like to get 4 
farmers Dangbter i Want a new bampshire 

for me a Wife one that likes to Do 
onuse Work i Would like a Wife soon. 
Apply soon two" 

A cel-bratec, singer, Madame Le 
Rochois, was givirg a younger companion 
in art sume instructions in the tragic cha- 
racter of Medea, which she was sbout to 
sustain. ‘‘ Inspire yourself with the situa- 
tion,” said she: ‘fancy yourself in the 

woman's place. If were deserted 
ee lover whom you red, what would 

do?” Sho tushy wen on unex - 
it was ingeniow. “I should | out for 


Mary—Mary Becber—so | another. 


and I are alone”—she said. 

“Thank you,” replied the tleman, 
‘and if you are on your way home now, 
Ill accompany you," so they walked on 


r. 

t mast be known Mrs. Hays kept a mil- 
liner's establishment in the little village, 
and in one of her bandboxes was a lovely 
white bat with a delicate wreath of bada, 
in which was intermingled a fow sprigs of 
ilies of the valley, the price of this bat 
was even $10. Now Lacy longed to own 
that bat, not only b she admired it 
and knew it would become her, but she had 
heard Tom Wayne express great admiration 
for that same hat ; Mrs. Hays having shown 
it to him. And be it known, Tom was 
number one in Lacy's affections, and ever 
since she had seen Tom walk in church 
with Sue Jones that Sunday, and she with a 
new hat, she had wondered and wondered 
how she could make $10 to purchase the 
het, and now here was the very opportunity. 
Yea, they would board the stranger, then « 
might walk to oharch with Tom. 

mey took her boarder into their beat 
room, then went in to tell her mother what 
she had done. 

**My dear Lacy,” said her mother, ‘I'm 
surprised at you, it will never do why you 
don't know anything about the man—" 

** Ob, he's a real nice man, mother-- wears 
a watch and—” 

‘Never mind what he wears—we know 
nothing of him, and--but I don't see what 
| can be done.” 
| “Oh, we muat let him stay, mother,” 
| said Lacy, intent upon getting the hat. 

After atime Mra, Marks gave her oon- 
sent, though unwillingly, aud Lucy pre- 
pared the table for dinner with great care, 

yatting on all the silver she could find, and 
er mother's best preserves and pickles. 
She then bronght in the dinner, and in- 
vited the stranger in, He was from Cin- 
cinnati he told them. His name was Jobn 
Hanson. He was buying sorfié land near 
the village, and as there was a little diffi 
culty about settling the title he waa con- 
pelled to wait a few weeks. 

After dinner was over, Lucy went up into 
her little bedroom, prepared it nicely, ar- 
ranging fresh flower-pota, &o. Then ashe 
showed her boarder his room, after which | 
she ran over to Mra. Hays’, told her what 

luck had befallen her, and 
er to lay aside the hat forher. Mra. Ha 
kissed the bright face, and promised to do | 
so. Lacy then went on to her school, and | 
proceeded with her usnal duties. 














ill-timed wants, carelesaness abont the 
house, which made double work were as | 


One evening Lucy came home from | 

school, and her mother met her at the gate. | 

“Why, Lacy,” she said, ‘I expected to | 

see you wearing your new hat.” 
hat ?” 





vesting your $10 for Mr. Hanson's board. 
** Yea, bat be hasn't paid as yet.” 

| «Didn't he pa 

| good-bye? He wid 


you. 
** Why, has he gone?" 

| * Yea-—surely he went by to see you ’” 

| “No, I have not seen him.” 

** Well, I had no faith in him from the 

| first—yon'll just lose your hat, that’s all.” 

| ‘Ob, mother!” and Lacy beyan to ery. 
** Don'tery,” said Mra. Marka, following | 

Lacy into the house, * it can't be helped 

now ; tarn in, set the table, and let as have 

su 


me he would settle with | 


| 


| 


r. 
a wiped her eyes, and began putting 
the dixhes on the table. 
** Why, mother, where'« all the silver ’’ 
she exclaimed, searching for spoons and 
forks. 


‘Good gracious me—ain't they there?” 
said Mrs. Marks, running to the safe. *‘ No 

not one. Lacy we've been boarding a 
thief.” 


After supper Lucy went into her bed 
room to pat on her best clothes, for Tom 
Wayne was to call apon her that night, and | 
she must fix ap. She dressed herself very 
sweetly in a white dress and bine ribbons, 
then she went to her littie jewel box to get 
the only set of pure gold ge she had. 
She raised the lid and beheld it was empty. 
She told Tom of her misfortune when he 
came, and he endeavored to trace up the 
| thief, but allin vain. Mra. Marka’ spoons, 
Lacy's jewels and John Hanson were heard 
of no wore. Mrs. Hays, kind-bearted wo 
man that sbe was, after hearing of Lacy s 
ill fortane, sent the long-w -for bat as 
a present to Lacy, and the very next Sun- 
day Tom walked to charah with her, and 
they have been walking to church together 
ever since. But not alone, for Tom will 
take bis little boy with bim all the time, 
and be is the very image of Lacy. 
—_—e 

€7 An Ilinowm bridegroom in the first 
flash of wedded bliss, made a magnificent 
gift to the Quincy Whig editor of a bottle 
of Whiskey and « yard and « half of bologna 
sansage 

€@ Some people find cause for lamenta 
tion in everything. The Kaftaman's Jour- 
nal, published at Clerrfield, Penna, is dis- 
posed to become tearful, because many 
rattlesnakes having perished from cold dua- 
ring the winter the coming crop will prob- 
ably be light. 


that lovely bat from Mra. Hays, and I do- 


| 


| gente whem you take ‘em home 


were gathered aroand her. wee 
laughing merrily at some of theér ehfidish | 


| 


| 





| 


| the « 
| sirable shade to brown of black, at discretion, If | 


For two weeks Lacy was up with the | casily applicd, being In one preparation, and quickly 
lark, and busy asa bee thro the long | and effectual f 
day. The trouble her boarder oansed——his | *'!! Peither re 


| known &) all fellow eu 


“Yea, that’s the way intended in. | peription will be sent tree hy coturn mail, 


a 


you when he told yon | wocotie trom the burning eve 


ee 


Of The * San Francisco Chronicle” says 
“A young man entered « restaurant lest 
, being attracted by the sign, * Fresh 
@febs, fifteen cents" He sat down, 
had « omah dished ap, ate it, and threw down 
Gficeen Gents on the counter The keeper 
~~ ® quarter. “I thought t 
mg fifteen cents,” suggested the 
Jeang man, “No it does It'stwenty ive 
cents when you take ‘om here, and fifteen 
** Well, 
was the reply, “Tem taking thie home, 
and Gvolly walked out.” . 
© A parent writes to us that he is an 
moyed amd pained by his son staying ont 
bighta, and asked as if we can present « 
Femedy for this rapidly ing evil. There 
are several remecdicn. boy's «pine can 
be broken with an axe, or he oan be nailed 
to the floor with a red-hot gailroad «pike, 
driven through bis abdomen, but the mort 
effectual way is to compel him to wear 
patched clothing 
S# Kutland (Vt) 
theme for gossip ip the ing A girl of 
Quiney, Mee, ow from the deep whic 
restraint of home and eloped with her lover 
At Rutland, she woke ap on the third 
morning to find the man of her choice 
parted, with 6550 and a large assortment uf 
dry goods belonging to her, Moral Virtue 
hath its reward. 
w Revolatiooary relies Qad veterans of 


have a new 


1812 are becoming soaree and rather «tale 
an subjects for and the time 
bas come whea locomotive ong! 


neer in an object of interest. He died not 
long ago im Iowa, and now has expire! 
n in New Hampahire, and we expect to | 
hear of him d off all over the coun | 
try at short intervals during the next ten 


years. 
© The Hibernian cook who “ strang” 

beans with a needle and thread, is looking | 

for a sttnation. | 


&# An Ohio courting couple fell asloep 


Over a stove and burned to death. 





RATES OF ADVERTISING. 


Thirty cents a line for the first Insertion, 
Twenty conts for each additional Insertion, 
62 Payment i required tp advance. 





A MURK CURK for thie distressing complaint | 
441 


snow made know lina Treaties (ol 45 octave 


pages) on Foreign and Native Herbal preparations, 
published by Dr. O. PITKLIS BROW The pre 
scription was discevere! hy him in anch a providen 


tial manner that he cannot conscientiously refase to 
make It known, an it has cared a ge whe har 
ueed it for Fits, never having falled (na single cae 
The ingredients may be obtained from any dragyist 
A copy sent free to all applicants by mall, Address 
Dr, O. PHELIR BROWN, No. 2) GHAND street, 


Jderaey City, Nod aye ut 


] i? Carting Liquid. ¢ aris the hair beautifully 
gh oonta, W. B, Hamiiton, Uridgetou, %. 4. agtew 
4p Beautifal OF} Chremes, matied forte conte 

l Address, ©. 8. KILEY, Hottann N,V. apt ar 

1 SPRL FEL ANT CFF. CUE OOS fen! free for to 

conte by Union (o., Syracame, N + ap int 


HALL'S 
Vegetable Sicilian 


HAIR 
RENEWER. 


Thies standard article le compounded with the great 
eat care. 

ite effects are as wonderful an! satisfactory a» 
ever, 

Tt restores gray or (aded hair to ite youthful eolor 

It removes all eruptions, itching, and dand:nff ; ane 
the scalp, by ite use, becomes white and clean, 

By ite tonic propertion it restores the capillary 
glands to their normal vigor, preventing bakiners, 
and making the hair grow thick and «trong 

Asa dreaming ovthing bas beet found #0 effectual 
or desirable, 

Dr, A. A. Hayes, State Ansayer of Manna huset'n, 
waye of it “Tf conadder It fhe heat preparation tor 
ite intended purposes 


BUCKINGHAM’S DYE 
FOR THE WHISKERS, 


This elegant preparation may be relied op to change 
olor of the beard from gray or any other ands 





yexluces a permanent color whi: | 
4 ' ve 
, 


hor wash off 
MANU FacTi RED By 
R. P. MALL & Co., Sashan, N. M. 


nothing, for was she not to have that hat? |...) yy ALi. pith ouINTS AND DEALERS IN 


MADICINE, 


LADY who has been eured of nervona debitit 
after many youre of misery, desires &) make 
ferere Ube ware meane of fr 
a stamp, Mee M. MEK 


ane, 


ayeeat 


lief, Address, ene lorin 
HITT, P.O. How, han, and the pre 


ermine, 


Fis The most wonderful tnvention 
ave WV bet lighte!, « serpent a yard bong 
10 in a heat *riee fer 


Aqitt 
Of Ue 


W ililamsburgh, N.\ 
mars! it 


T. FLETCHER, Ist 3d St, 


R. DOLLARD, 
Ly ois 
CHESTNUT ST., 
PRILADELPUta, 
Premier Artiste 
i” 
HAIR. 
Inventor of the celebrate GOSSAMER VENTI 


LATING WiG and ELASTIC BAND TOU PACES 


* and Gentiemen & 





Inetroctionsa to enable Ladle 


measure thelr own heada with accuracy 
Por Wigs, Inches Tumpres and Sealpa, 
No, 1.—The round of the Inches 
head. No. 1l.- From forehead 
‘ f= From forehead bee ko ae far ee baad, 
over the head to " 2. diver forehead @ 
heck far as ree ‘ 
“" 6.—From ear to car * B.. dower the «tow 
over Ube top, of Ube head 


From 
round the foreh 


ear to ear 
oad 


“<4 


Me hae always ready for sale & eplendid Stock of 


Gente’ Wigs, Toupees, Ladics’ Wigs, Hail Wigs, 
Frizota, raids, Curls, &c., b antifuly manufac 
tured, and as cheap an any estaliehment 

Union, Letters trom any part of the world will re 


Celve attention 


Private rouoma for Dyeing Ladies’ and Crentiomen » 


Hair. 
Ml V STEM KK, taken Uirmy . ‘ 

thon the @neet ir ‘ ? , and ert, 
of any How Offer , 
alie ts way that : 
from being bigh- uy av itg bes 
the firet te pla flne roaule ? y 

» of 


stl | offer te send 


huvGeowly 


twilbetam ing th 


within th re 
ty any Point in the | me 

/ mather how t te, j 
the package and «xs ' at tt aus - 
petted, foo nee! fot take ther 

Ladiew teoid 1 Wat hee ate «tylew of 
— weiry, Vearl am liamomd | ogee 
Kings‘ of tiy own manuals re ‘ 
amithe (rorham Co A Mver-ware are a 


sorted in the goid U ustrated realar (free to « 
me), amd the prices ante sed efete, will tm four 
ape © Ram ations ter te . argnithe, a we 
instances a re<inetion to the erter { 
MH. J. NASH, 119 Bromiway, Sew York (ity 

“Hees youd stock ow elinthe 
tone /m mad, 

Whee gemwte ar a whe bia 4 

‘ al al “er 

“Wort., of the faliest LO! . 
Adewate, \. 3 

VY. 8. -Varties eiring to; hase Kivgin or Wa 
tham Watches fore baying at ham and a’ 
sending tor the atalagues her @ran ar 
qeeeted to send {a my circ ular ma comet 


sett Kewpaw (alte emmpiny 
‘ , yor creulng , ay capltal required 
tell tuefrerrion amd valuchbe pectage of grew 
' fast Veiress, with ote ot stare am 
ve Nu 5 tere@e wich mt 
mh ey get 


VP aunise (LAS-MALE On FewALe 
Oe « @rek cuss 


\ AGM ROTEL = Tricks performed «tih 
A theae tties are marvelings, For partor amace 


rent, onequaied Twe tm a bere, © tTR luetrections 
Price Ge, TV. PLATOON, ts O4 St Willem 
burgh, SY mar® | at 


PEMBERTON ; 


OR, 


One Hundred Years Ago. 
BY HENRY PETERSON, 


atTnor oF “tae wongew yon,” &o, 


© There comes « volce thal awakes me sunt. Tr 
\s the Votes of years that are gone, they radi hetnew 
tre whl Lets clewsda, amar. 

A thi «§ dusiooime volume, hanleomely printed, 

1? ml iu Prevotiaptooe, (immulifuliy ene- 
Sharp, after a lewign ty Moweell) the Artur 
ene betwee teen and Washington 


TABLE OF OONTENTS, 


cloth 


ranri 


Chapt Chapter, 

1, Phe Sarpetee 111, The Quetiter Preacher 
¥. Moti of the Hatehe’ 1 Proand Con | 
4. the batlie in the Mist, ld. Phe aad Counter. 
4. Captain Audr plots 

a A Women wil 14 Partin 

4 The Wissahickon. 18, A Daring Heald 

i. The Deserters, ) 1, Dheel be the C hted 

s Phil, Morrie ll. The Misohisese 

® The dream of André ts. An Untavited Cacet, 
1e. The Fortune Dedler | 

VAKT I, 

1, Arnold the Here, ‘. Armaid the Traiter, 

% A Chare * New Me 

& The Moh, ¥, Shall I de Tt 

4. The Spy 1, The Mail, 

S. Helou aud Arnold, 1. Hemateg Ue Gauntlet 
6, Captam Panny Again. | it. Manning Treason, 
| rau tit, 

Law © of Moone &. Hreaking the News 
% The Miduight ( onfer ¥. Pomberton and Waeh- | 


ener, Tragtenm 
The Price of Treason 


a 10, Crushed hy the Mow 
4. A Pertlows Journey 1). Dem herten and Andre 
S. Por the Third lime, 1% Cap in Fanny's Man 
4, Om the Way 4. The Death of Audio, 
1. The Arrest of Andre. | 
PATON 
Five Veare After, i Conc hasten. 


Published by J. BW. LIPPINCOTT & (CO,, 
Philadciphia, and for ante by all Reokeactlers, 
Price 61.75. 

POUND AT LANT. A certain cure for Con 

sumption, 3,000 cared within the last year with 
thie wondertal medicine, For full particulars, to 








cluding medicine, enclose one dollar, and address 
[oR AW. MERTZLEN, Hornt Cabina, Fulton 
founty, Pennsylvania, and you will receive all by 
tall, fotolia 
\ AGI OR INVISIBLE PHOTOOUHAPIIM, 
‘ Wonderful and Amusing. 9 comte, post-paid, 
Address I POX & OO), d00 Canal St, New Yok 
dew nt 
OW “TIN DONE, oF the Seoret Ont, 


| Moustache and Whiskers In @8 daye, Thies 
| GHEAT ARCHED and 100 others, Gamblers’ Tricks, 
| Cardiotagy. Ventritayutem, all in the ¢ INAI 
** Beek of Wenders.” Marled tor a « 
dreme DOO OT PERM, Carthage " 
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DR. C. W, GLEASON, 
Professor of Anatomy amd Physiology, 
Author of the Laws of Life and Art of Dre- 
serving Health, Editor of the Physivlogi«t, 
and well-known popular lecturer on the 


Science of Health, de., has just published a | 


new and valuable work on 


HOW TO ACQUIRE GOOD HEALTH. 


This book, of four hundred and twenty-five 
pages, contains Thirty-five popular, acien- 
tific, and instructive Lectures, splendidly 
illustrated with two hundred and fifty bean- 
tiful and expensive engravings, exhibiting 
the structure, nature, and uses of every organ 
in the human body, and describing, in plain, 
chaste, and intelligible language, how to culti 

vate, strengthen, and preserve their Mealth, 
fully explaining the cansesoftheir Disease, 
howto Prevent and howto Carethem, Ax 

No Hook of this kind, so expensively Hue 


trated and containing euch a vast amount of 
useful practical information for every one, 
has ever before been published in thin coun 
try Price, $2.00, sent by mail or express 
Having retired from the Lecturing 
Field, after twenty year’ experience asa 
public lecturer, operating surgeon, and 
practicing plein, Dr. Gleason bin 
yponed elegantly furnished offices at No. 1007 
Arch St, Phila Iphia, with all of the beet 
modern medial and surgical ietrunente 
ved pepeliarces, tree beading bleetric, Blects 
Magnetic, antGialvanic Batterten, blect 
Chemical and other Medicated Batha, 
Melicated Tuhalations, and other valuable 
remedios, for the thorough « tentifie and «a 
coeful treatment of the most obetinate and 
dithealtformeot Chronte Disease, Vhror 
ough saentitie and «killful Euvamina- 
fiona ofthe I har, Nowe, Throat, Heart, 
I mys, Stomach, Liver, kK ilneya, Ae, with 
the best Modern Inatrumenta, includ 
ny the Ophthalmescope, Auriscope, Btetl 
|" Uri \*'s Mur , Rewpur theter, 
herapproved tueans of detecting dieeuse, 
biily from lated k, Jreeos, charg. 
MC on spotulence with invalude ! Z - 
rempan fully solicited, and w 
7 el for return postage, a 
! ral quae ia Wi le f ial tia 
wereld Wi revpuested, f , piste, 
ro | Dietetic ood Mygeente ou 
ted dines tion wih tl lant Medical 
Remedios b Cure of Diseases of 
the S wh J er, (atarrh, Serotula, Cos 
uption, Net Ih Dinease of the 
Heart, Brain and Nerve Kilneya, Bladder, 
Sexual Wea tid Diieeuses of Wornen: 
ww lie r jiat ‘ wv aateae in ' ‘ 
f suiring and 
i t art yr lor yr 
sll pout ule Nou charge tor oot 
* Treatment 


1 Surgteal Operations 


wed ane aie charg will be o 
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Vuten 


RADICALLY CURED 
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’ ‘ Ca 
s Dyepensrs end 
nary lube cules 


AD BERNARDO & CO. 62 Witiam Street 
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AGENTS! A RARE CHANCE!! 


We pay all Agents 640 per week is + 108 whe oo 
wage with we af one Everythi he (nrntehed and «x 
peewee peld Addruwe A. COULTER & On, 

mhe 4 ( ber lette, Mick. 


AUENTS WANTED POR 


BEHIND ™ SCENES 


IN WASHINCTON. 


The apiciest and best a lium beh ever paonehed 
It telle al ata? the erat (hed Metter Sande 

“eeatortal Briberioa, (amc recmmee, Kings, Lol teem, 
sud the Wonderful Sights of the Neuowal « pal. 






It eelle quale & * od fog ire chee, and eee our terme 
owt a fell deeeripcion of the ware Addiewe Na 
lima Pabdiehing Oo, Piwiletelph ia, Pa, maou 


aren vO vor: Pare Te ALLS 
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BOOK o" NEW RECEIPTS 
An Hitver rete! hook of the ol? quaint, eurioge and 
interreting, TE mages: 30 Ulestrations Matled fe 
two etempe, Addewes BLACKIE @ (UL. 166 Bewed 
wap, Tew Vert. BF” Dent fed & wend for & 


$3000 A YEAR 830 


SELLING SOMETHING ENTIRELY HEW. 
PAYING AGENTS 
INE HUNDRED PRR ORNT. PROFIT. 


ovens 
100,000 ALREADY SOLD. 
ladies and he ont of 
aL) SUPPLY oO, 
v iJ 
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SHOULD KNOW.” 


* Wenawe Sot Ps ores a Woman. 
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diows, Lady agente never have 
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tommy +9 make money and do 
narle sheets matted 
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BR WARNED IN TIME. tnfortonate 
men: your oasue can be treated « 
and with tridis 
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“IR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pres* AALaw G! 


| Commissioned by the Surgeon-Heneral, 
(FOR THE U. S, ARMY AND NAVY, 


| DK. PALAKR gives pereenal attention to the baat- 
Lome ot hie profemeion, aided by men of the best quail 
Wations and greatert os jet hence, 


Move than 0 osrant Giaaees ease and aod- 

| dior have worn the PALM KK LIM HH on active doty; 
while «tll greater nagabers of clviliame, by thets ‘ 
1) aportant positions, AND RFF BOTUALLY OON- 
CRAL THEM MISFORTUNE 


All Genuine “PALMER LIM AR’ hawe the name of 
the ineentor afized. 


| 
PAMPHLET, which contain NEW KULSS 
Fo AMPUTATIONS, and tll Information for per- 
cons in want of limba, aetit free, by mall or otherwine, 
‘The attention of Hurgeons, Physicians, and al) pe: - 
eons interested, le mort roepeetiully a illeited, 


To avoid Imporition apy only to 


B. FRANK PALMER, LL. D., 


1608 CHENTNEUT STREET, 
PHILADELPHIA, Pa 
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AVOID QUACKS. 


A vietin of early lodie retlan, causing gervoas de- 
bility, prematare decay, &:., having tried lu vain every 
wivertiaed remedy, hae facowers 7. dimple means of 
eolf-care, whieh he will send free to hie fellow euffer- 

ts Addreme, J. UU. KMEKY KM, in Neseau &., New 
York epletly 


er KDWAKI COLLPUIATER INSTITE TE 
Pell term, Aug. 2%. Winter term, Dee, 5, Spring 
trm, We ri wi per year for board, fuel, wah 
with i ) ram hee A choice of 
cour judy fot ladies of gentlemen. A 
ot ure! alee A lame le al waye 

v for colleg lnetru tion te Meamls 
Valeting, Languages, Telegraphy. Students admitted 
tien atalerues of toe rome, Jem 
neowe wat 
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made int 

e tea, and geve hour entil 
boon, when be tou « big duse of salts. 

After dinner his wile, whe aes Sam OF 

fame old lady of great erperience in - 

eo Dai Gat, ow He me 

Si ber wabe, aboot the of am Englieh 

walnet and of « similar and two table | 

oe balsam to keep | 

down. Then be took « half pint of 

hot ram ot the of an old oe 

eaptain tn the nett aad steamed hie 

an slewhol beth At this crisis 


Danbury News 


RUMPORD® “BURGLAK ALAKM” | 

Mas Adeler says —Kamford heape a dry | 
gods store, and dreading robbery, be pro 
cured « patent " burglar alarm, fastened 
it to the duors and windows, Maob ad 





ile ali went well enough lat the Afth 
sight the wind blew sav y, and shook 
the store door so severely it et off the 
Whee Kamford heard it, he seisced 
e club, and, turning oo the ges full bead, | 
dashed inte the store for the purpose of | 





One detachment went | 
aroand w the rear of the store. the others 
@ayed in front These looked through the | 
hole im the dour, and thought they saw the 
burglar ia the act. They went for him | 
With « crower they emashed the dour and | 
the show window, and entered with drawn | 
tevalvere Tuite soared Ramford, and he | 
dodged bebind the counter The police 
men fred Ofteen shots at him, aud, the 
perty in the rear effoeting an entrance « 
moment afterwart, twelve more shuts were 
aimed at Kumford Then the myrmidons 
of the law dashed up, caught him by the 
oviler, leid him oat on the foot, and baw 
mered him ap in « humorous manner for « 
few minutes with their clas When bis 
bames were thoroughly mellowed, sous body 
discovered tt wae Kamford lt cost bin 
ett hundred dullare fur plate glans and doors, 
teu dollars for arnioa, and the | of the 
month « time epentin ecolasion waiting for 
the bampe on bis forehead to go down 
Thea be rnpped out the barglar alarm, dis 
ouptinved bis soquaiptance with the police, 
and bought a dog Maybe there are worse 
diagusted men than be, bul there are few 

who infuse eo much energy, earnest 
nees and whole sonled sinoerity into their 


diagust. hia lrapated 





FIFTEEN CENT@ A DAY 

An economical correspondent writes to us 
to ask tf Iho Lewis plan for living apon Af 
teen conte a day is really practionnle, We 
think ttis Thos programme te Oatmeal 
mesh fur breakfast, cracked wheat for din 
ner, and nothing for sapper, A friend of 
ours, Hrown, tried the experiment with 
brilliant sacoess, and he ie now as hearty 
and healthy a man as can be found He 
weald apread his board in the morning 
wth mush, aod, after the family hed eaten 
eight cents worth, Brown would prance 
them arvnad te bis sants of bis sisters to 
Ai. ap with a goed meal When dinner 
UUme came, seven cents worth of eracked 
wheat wee dinpowed of, and then HKrown 
would dig oat « leg of mutton procured | 
from « bateher, who had « weatness for | 

ving credit. At supper time, Hrown would | 

astle the ebule family of to his mother | 
im laws, where they would lay away @ sul 
stantial foundation for the neat morning « | 
mesh The Hrowne all considered the eve. | 
tom perticularty brilliant. bat the mother 
indtew and the sunt aod the matton batober, 
beve lee euthusiaam They cherish o se 
eret conviction that the mush theory, as 
applied to household eoumomy, ts @ lopeided 
abd demoralizing fread 





AN AMIR MATIC ASYLUM 

An abeerd mistake led on one coocesion 
te the tewperary confinement of the late | 
Lord Chavoelior of Lreland, in a madbouse 
Hie lordship hed received an unfavorable 
fepert of this particular ssylum, and being 
antious bo judge for bimeelf, be drove ap 
ie « chee oar, without having sent eny tn 
timation of hie coming When the porter 
tefused bin admittance, he said at last, ‘' 1 
@m the Lord Chancellor 

“On, Lond Chancellor, eh?” eaid the 
porter, with « grin, as he opened the gate 
“Miep , Heamlnght We have seves of 
you bere siready Cue got hese last eoek 
with the Re peror of Chima, bat I thoaght 
both of you were back 

Hy thee time his lordship wae within the 
pete and « bate® of wanters sanmoned by 
the porter, tuck bimw im charge It was not 
till be had eemt for hie secretary that he ob 
tated relea-e 


Tae fourth wife of a man in the eastern 
perteof Milton, Masse, was as te aeual for 
ladies afier marriage | regulating the fs 
teres tm peneral abwat the boase, and went 
fete He attic, scoempanied by a bey of 
some) Bor eeren scammer, ehere abe cae 
@ pair of weatly made sae horses, such as 
Gerpenters use in cuttag lamber Rhe 
- “Seamy, my son, ehet are these 
bores for! Wel, tether keeps them 
hore: to pal bis wives office on ” Ime 
- thet pen of horses taking a Sam Petoh 

} from the site eindow of « teostory 
house eith, “1 gues my offliu wont ride 
you thie week 


Tee indictment against Miss Susan F 


Antinwy, for voteng, charges that * Nn 
Wess person of the female ox comtrary to 





for Mr. -———-, of Cleve 
the he» billed two be ead 
poaming sround the country after » turd. 


t 


| rushed at once into music 
| new song by Claribel -and did he like Bee 
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WOSTTER ros TES GaTCEPst STENTES rest, 
BY MAURIO“K F. BROAN. 


The afternoon sunlight fell through the 
artistically bung curtains, making Miss ade 
Marvio's private parlor, which was fur 
niabed om oak and gold, seem like « 


emell eee and color §=The windows 

were open, the soft ats comes 

im through the of parple te 
1 ya- lotoaaly 


yr econ 

Miss Ade herself, in a fatter of bine aad 
white ruffles and ribbons, turned suddenly 
on her music-stool, knocking down half.« 
dusen books and « vase of flowers, and 
rushed into the arms of « friend who was 
jast entering Then followed » succession 
of sharp reports resembling the svund of 
eo hota, The effectionste 
young ladies having been a whole 
day were devouring cach with hisses 
This operstive ecndieded, they set to work 
to etamine each others dress with lyn. 
eyed attention the scrutiny being ovvered 
by « rapid Gre of small talk 

* Ob, Annette,” said Ada, ‘I expect to 
have quite aerust here nest Tuesday night 
I sent out three handred invitations, and 
received ouly two ‘regrets — eo | ve no reason 
hw oom »” 

“Tm eure it will be rs splendid,” 
said Annette, clasping ber daintily gloved 
hands, and rolling ber eyes ecstatioally in 
the direction of Cosme Marvin, who was 
reading weer « window Coamo Marvin 
was a bachelor, rather handsome, wealthy, 
but over thirty 

* Too old a bird to be caught with ohaf,” 
Annette Bymmons thought, and in conse 
quence, abe tried to drop her pretty airs 
and affectation 

Ovemo came forward, bowed gravely to 
Mise Hymmons, and made a remark on the 
weather, Mise Hymmons feared that her 
friend's brother was intellectual, and grow 
ing apprehensive lest he might ask her 
opinion on the latest scientific work, she 
Nuch a lovely 


thoven ? 

He liked ‘* Adelaide 
thoughtful as be said it 
used to sing it 

Mies Symmons pronounced itaweet, He 
should hear Mine Ogden, their oharch 
organiet, play some of Beethoven's compo- 
sitions led he ever heard her! 

Often. Here Ada frewned, and pinched 


and his eyes grew 
@ friend of his 


| ber friends arm, bat not before Annette 


had asked whether Pilen Odea had been 
tnvited for Toesday night 

No,” Ade anawered, severely ‘Shes 
only a school teacher end one must draw 
the line somewhere ” 

‘| aappose, then,” said ber brother, 
‘anybody having no visible means of sup 
port, te on the right side of your line 

‘New, Cosmo!” retarned Ada, flushing 
up. “ You ought to be reasonable, People 
of our olees ean ft huow everybody.” 

** Certainly not. I doubt if any sensible 
person would wish to know the people oom 
posing our American aristuoracy, Do you 
remember Kase « lines 

* Depead apon it, my snobbish friead, 
Vor family thread you can't ascend 
Withee! qecd reason to apprehend 
Vou may God 1 waned af the farther ead, 
Hy mere prletoet ation 
ih, weree than that, your tsaeted Ilue 
May end we low of stronger | wher 
That plag eed same @orth) reiation |" 








Heving fuiched bie qnotation, Cosmo 
bowed to the ladies, an left the room 

He's an unmitigated bear!” cried the 
offended Ada. *‘‘ Kat, Annette, your alla 
stom to Klien Oyden was really anfortunate 
Rhee an old fame of his. She tried ver 
hard te cate’ him once, bat mamma and 
didnt approve of ber, She's not de notre 
classe, you know, We cvaldn't entertain 
the idee of having a mere soboul teacher in 
the family, 20 we snubbed her and sneered 
at her whenever we got an opportanity 
Well, Coaemo popped the question, and 
len Ogden head the assurance t) refuse 
him-eaying she would never enter this 
house while we vooupred it The house ix 
Oveme s, you know, but he couldnt tara 
ne out, so he aud Ellen quarrelied, as she 
persisted ip her refusal on the plea that she 
ovald net endure ineul from ber hee 
band's relatious, The idea of such pride 


| tu a eeboul-aistress! Cosme and ahe often 


meet, but they are decidedly cool in their 
manner to each other ~ 
*lodeed'!” And then the dear creatures 


| began the delightful task of proking the un 
| fortaneate Mise Ogden to pieces 


* Do you know that next Tuesday is the 
firet of April, Adal 

‘Te at really? And the night of my 
social, two. Why, Aanette, we can intro 
dave mame buvelies | 

“Well fad out some way of enjoying 
ourselves immensely at other peoples os 
pense Thad suck fun last April-fool's day, 
parened Annette, guehingly, and with an 
air of infantine gayet 


« muoh in my life! sont an abonywous 


letter to Anale Vere, making my i 
« 


lok ae much like a man « as possible, ap 
appointing & meeting place 
koow we by my huge bloude whiskers and 
moustache, and by a blae ribbon on my 
ovat Well, she jast copted the letter, alter 
od the adiirras, and sent it back tome I 
thought Id have died 

“Twe an idea Annette Suppose we 
meke bilen Ogden look madicalous 1 would 
really Lhe te lower ber in Ooamo's estime 
tien «im «frat that he way again ask her 
to marry bim, aud the seoond time she may 
say yes, for people of ber claw are never 
insecosible to the distinction of being con 
nected sith a good family to say nothing 
of wealth, | intend to try to bring ber un 
etpectediy here next Poeesday evening 
dressed tn ber ordinary way, When Cosa 
sews ber Leade you of some other elegantly 
dreesed lady. hell change his mind ab oat 
her perfections [li make an April fool of 
ber and him 

* Bat bow will you manage it? Your 
brother very rarely comes down when you 
have @ party 

LU expletm all thet in good time lan't 
thet Mra Eo tog, eho came frow Eastville, 
slaying with the Veres! Abe s Riles Ogden s 
aunt you hove 

“Vea Hat Miss Ogden and she appear 
to be only on spreking- terms 

“Lve sent Mr Eton an invitation al 
ready Noe for my plan 

Aud the two telted ip low tones, m 
with freqeent baretse of leaghter, o . 
althougl 1( soended very sweet and girlish, 
Was certainly wot free from malice 

Us the following Taceday evening Cosme 
Marvin took refoge ip his study up-staire 
The high notes of the violins and mond 
of the dancing made their way ¢ to bus 
retreat at the top of the bouse He eat 
down to a small ¢ bimet organ, and tried 
the Adelaide, thinking of the fair, refined 
face of ber whe had last it for tim. 
The dor suddenly opened, and Ada, at- 


* | never laughed | 


She was to | 


living prevails. 





** Farewell, dearest, never, never can we be anited anti! « more sconomical mode of 





tired in soft, cloudy blue, with her gate 
hair wreathed with hyacinths —y- . 

Ooamo tarned, locking at in andis 
quised edmiration. Ada saw it, and felt 
triamphant. ‘' What will be think of Ellen 
Ogden when her compares her to me or to 
Annette?" 

‘Lem as greatly astonished as gratified 
by thie aneipected pleasure!” he 
low you tear yourself away from 
your dear ‘ three hundred,’ who are trying 
to be ‘social’ in the lower regions ?” 

‘Oh, Ooamo-—it's « case of life and 
death!" She had run all the way ap the 
stairs in order to breathless, ‘‘ You 
must come duwn immediately.” 

“And why? Ex yourself.” 

** Mrs. Elton has suddenly taken ill. 
he wants her niece. All the waiters are 
eugaged, and all the gentlemen are in even 
ing costame. Of course they can't go, and 
you must. I've had a carriage called. 
Oome!" 

** Who is Mra. Elton's niece? And where 
do you want me to go?" 

“To the boarding house, corner of Elm 
and Vermont streets, Hurry! - do barry, 
Cosme.” 

He put on his bat and overcoat, and fol 
lowed her down stairs, He kuew right well 
the house of which bis sister spoke, for 
Ellen Ogden lived there. 

** For whom aball | ask?" he demanded. 

“Havent | told you? For Mra Elton's 
niece, of course, Don't lose time!” Ada 
responded im patioutly 

She saw him enter the carriage, and then, 
laughing as she went, ran to inform Annette 
of the saccess of ber plan 

Cosmo drove to the boarding house. He 
rang the bell, and told the servant that 
Mra Elton’s niece was wanted immediately 

‘Tell her nut to lose a moment. Her 
sant has been suddenly taken ill at Mra. 
Marvin's house 

In a short time Ellen Ogden, io a plain 
black dress, and with a cloak and vd 
hastily thrown on, came down. Ovsmeo 
turned inquiringly to the servant. ‘I 
asked for Mrs. Eiton's nieoe. There is a 
mistake * 

** This inthe lady,” returned the servant. 

Kilen ovidly returned bis salatation, and 
aliuwed Lim to arsist her into the oarriage 

‘Ia my anot very sick?” she asked, 

* 1 presume so -from what Ada said.” 

There was silence. Cosmo was nerving 
himeelf to speak some words that had lain 
in his mind ever sine, in bis anger, he had 
lant parted from Ellen Ogden. Here was 
an opportanity that might never occur 
ayain 

* Ellen,” be said, ‘‘oan you forgive the 
harsh words | spoke when we parted ?” 


alterally cold 

* Aud repented. I have lost all interest 
in my cooupations bere. I intend to go to 
Brasil; I bave received an offer to engi- 
neer a mine there. I will accept it, an 
less he paused and looked at ber. She 
averted ber face unless you alter your de- 
termination, Kilen.' 

“How can you expect me to enter a 





meas an interloper? You told me I did 
| net love you because I would not make 
this ssorifice. You were wrong. It is be- 
cause I love you that I will not make it 


both be anhappy 

“1 know it now,” he said, sadly, ** al- 
thongh I did not understand your seraples 
| before My mother never opposes my 
wishes, but when | am not present, she is 
anfortanetely ruled by Ade Bet, Ellen, 
| there is a cottage down at Kuselands. Is is 
|} mine, why should we not live there?” 
| Ellen said nothing. A bright color over. 
apread hor averted face. 

“Will you be my wife?” 
eagerly 

The carriage drew ap before the door 
And E.len said * yes.” 

Filen took hie arm, and they both on. 
|tered the brilliantly lighted ball The 
music was jast giving the grand crash of a 
fluale as they went in. Ade met them, an 
ilLeuppressed smile playing aroand ber 
lips Annette joined her, gorgeous in pale 
geld-colored satin and opala. 

* Two birds of Paradise and a crow,” 
thonght Mias Symmons, looking at Ellen. 
OQoamo did not see the contrast. There 
was a new fooling of happiness tn his heart. 

‘Where is Mra. Filton?" he asked. 

** In the supper-room,” answered Ada, as 
a number of the guests came toward them, 
heaving formed the last set, and then wish- 
ing to give the company the benefit of the 
“joke. she exclaimed with a malieious gianes 
at Ellen, ‘April Fool!” Them there fol- 
lowed a duet of langhier 

Ucemo saw throagh their silly plot at 
once He could afurd to be govod-he- 
mores. 

‘Ada. my dear, allow me to present to 
you and Miss Symmons, my wife that-is-to. 
be, Mise Ellen Ogden.” 


} 


he asked, 


| 


the dialogue. It ended in a quarrel that 
soparated these affectionate creatures for 
several weeks. 

Coamo and Ellen Ogden are very happy 
in their cottage” at Roselands. ine Ada 
sometimes condesoends to viait them. Time 
and erperience are by degrees undermining 
her very aristooratic ideas of svciety. 


—_—  ——- 
PLOTTING MAMMAS. 

It may be taken for granted that it is the 
desire of most loving mammas to see their 
daughters marned. Bat, at the same time, 
it is indispetable that many anxious 
mothers would rather their daughters re- 
mained single for a number of years than 
contract an tinfact matri jal al- 
liancs. Thus, the fond parent is placed in 
rather « diffioult position, and has a double 
task to perform. On the one hand, she bas 
to look out for eligible young men, and, on 
the other, to guard her unsuspecting 





| ehildren against penniless adventarers. In 


| 


her eyes, a poverty-stricken youth is, neces- 
sarily, the enemy of all maidens whose 
fathers live at the rate of some thousands 
perannum. She may have married a man 
whe when be commenced life could with 
little difficulty have put all the money 
he possessed in his pocket; bat that is no 
reason why ber darling child should do 
anything so silly. Love in a cottage may 
be all very well in its wey; and, perbaps, 
at one time she considered it the beighth of 
homan bliss, But age brings experience 
and knowledge, aud what in the hey day of 
youth appears pare gold is in middle-age 
discovered to be tawdry tinsel. Besides, 
though her husband has turned ont tramps, 
it by no means follows that if she confided 
her daughter to a man occoupying a similar 
pesition to that in which her partner com 
menoed life, he will ever rise abuve it. Bo 


| she prefers, like the prudent soul that she 


| not approve. 


' 


* They were forgiven as soon as spoken,” | 
she answered, trying to keep ber tune un- | + Oid Vertaintios.” 


family, the members of which would regard | 


| 
| 
| 


With your mother and sister, we should | 


| send us letters and manusert 


in, to be apon the safe sido. Thas she fixes 
her attention upon wen who have already 
made a name and position, and prepares 
ber traps for both him and her daughter to 
fall into. One great diffloulty invariably 
besets her path. Really eligible partis are 
frequently pe well up in years, and 
most girls Lave an objection to wedding 
men who are much older than themselves. 
To remove this objection is not always an 
easy wetter, for sometimes even the most 
obedient daughters have wills of their own. 
Thus, thongh they will not go to the extent 
of marrying in defiance of their parents’ 
opposition, neither will they encourage the 

vances of wen of whom their hearis do 


—- 


@ The Advance believes so firmly in 
the predictions of the weather prophet at 
Weshingion, that it wants bim christened 


—_ 


Answers to Correspondents. 


Par Youn Poetses.—Authors and others often 
not feily paid. Ip 
these cases the Department here enforces payment 
of the deficiency — which we either have to pay, or to 
dechne rece: ving the vetters of man Authors 
wll alee bear in mind thal the Department now re- 
quires letter postage op all manuscripts —theretore it 
is often cheaper, as \t le always safer, to send large 
packages by capresa, 
T. 8. wiebes to know of M. W. B., the fall address 
of the colleges of Rureka sad Abington. 
AK XIETY, (Masnachusctis,) writes: “ Some time 
, Leaw © your eorrmepondents’ column « diecas- 
sion comcerniag the proper Enger on which to weer 
an cogagement-ring. This lotereste<| me very much, 


| ge it's 2 eulyeet upon which | am guile analows, But 


| pretty well fora girl of forty 7” 


that about which I desire vour advice le, the moet 
desirable method of reaching toe climes which woald 
produce (Ae ring I would prefer a handsome soli- 
aire, Please give most approved receipt. il, Sup- 

ing & gover set on sit of her own oggs, aed four 
- segge, at the end of three weeks hatchiog out 
the bk hems, while her own eggs are ret still, Now 
which do you thivk the goose would be most justi- 
fied in doing - proving oo step mother by d: eert- 
ing ber own natural family and carring for ber 
chicks? or Vice versa’ It is pear setting-time aad 
l would like to Knew how to counsel my wry 
ee this tender sulject. Sd. Don't you think | write 
We think that 
our autious friend ie slightly loclloed to Be ear- 
castic. Bhe shoukl be ebaritalble, and pot imagine 
that becavee #he ie wise op all points and conf- 
é@ent in her own jadgment, no one elee can pos 
sibly eeed advice Toe Qtestions on polnte of love 
aad e:iquetic are doubtiess of vital importance to 
many uf our correspondents, however trifling they 
may appear to those who are not iu the same pre- 
dicamecat, of who are self-confident emoagh not to 
desire advice. Such cognre! as we cam aff r bo young 


| jadies and deetlomen in love, we are always willing 





fr your questions —let, Set your cap 
re gepleman of your scquaia’ ane 
Tee ring may perhape tliow ta due tims. #1. We 
prefer lo leer. that guesice for the gueer tribe to 
settle, If you wieh \@ take |! oat of taeir hands, we 
eball net object, 34. Not very 
Tes Sresas oF Time We are toformed by «a 


| friemed, the: the author al the quotation ahoat The 


Miss Symmons looked guilty and con. | 


fused Ada gave her voluminous train an 
angry swing, turned her back on the pair, 
and walked away 


* Well!” said Ada, endeavoring to soak | 


up ber flowing tears with an impalpable 

lage handkerchief as Annette entered the 
room — 

** Well, mon amie—to pat it as 

as posible einen te Aedes See 

how it would be.” 

| “Why didnt you say so, then?” de 

manded Ade crosaly. 








| i. - yee 1A. ‘ bave 7 AA 
my words 
| “1 woald '” 


i 
| 
i 


| of bookkeeper tT” let 


Streee of Time, loge ret soout afew weeks ago, is 
Mr. BF. Tayler, of Chiwago 
& BK. C., (Powlereviie, Pa) writes: “I will 
trouble pow with @ few Guestiunsa, as | pat grest 
coufidemce (© your abilitke let, Where or what 
became of the Jew thal (hrist doomed to wande 
the eerth anti) hie retarn’t $4. Un what condition 
was the Alsbemea « jaime settled het «wen the | nite 
Mates sod Bugiand! 84. What per cont. ie my 
havdwriingt” let. He tarne up oe few \ears, 
acoonmiing to the eccount+ of superstitious ‘Die. 
Im sealty the whate story ts «i oply « Mitdie oad 
legead, wiboe! prohel.) (ae slightest foundation io 
fect. B41. They were settied om the comdiftivn that 
Mngiand sboukt pay & roand sem to the United 
Maes, to be paki by oor govermment to the 
clemasts. Ihe award amounted to if'een and « 
nail miliiees of dollars, ad. About 50 
Lavesast, (@remhera, N. ©.) seks 
- pariished no«? 





“Let, Ie 
if = at whet 





* 4. Case you Cornish me with Bina Rrown- 
ng. written by Mra. Holmes, and af what price? 
Ba How kn g bar the Poe heee pabliehe f 4th 
Hew © ga0uwreder manetactured? Sth Wha do 
yes thiek of my er =~ Will & de tor a ox 

1 te still pabliebed, at §).30 

year, 21. Yee. Price $1.50. a4. ft we now in 
Sed wear. 4th. It ie an inti@ate mixture of altre 
charcoal, aud saipher, Toe propertions ueed very 
tn dif rent coun ries, Te America che are TS ° 
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» Ene (Bow Rape, 1 ) Sam “ You can tall 
the perwe who what U. N. T. meant, that it 
means Our New Thread. And will you be so kind as 
te amewer the wing im the eepoudents 
colemn of the Post? tet. Is there « paper published 

Cape May? If there is, what ie ite name? Whe 


5 

: 

H 
gieek 


tem tocet ito? Weald seeping in s 
help nay? i hed « very heavy ea!t of bair, but 
the last two years tt has beee breaking off and com- 
ing out, Never having worm eny but my owe hair 
i R47 bi ayy 
be very glad know of something to cure it. 
hat would be proper answers for the fol- 


calied, we believe, the ¢ Wave. For turther 
particulars concerning it had the 
You should 


pole star becomes more elevated as we go porth, are 
other proofs, @h. It le au electric phenomence, It 
sacce. ds beet in cold weather frem the abeence of 
jam p as any damp im the dress conducts 
awa) the elietricity, 

(. P. writes: let. How can I gain a sweetheart 7 
If there are an. ions ladies among your subscri- 
bers that wou tke a lover i'm the one for them. 
I'm very fond of ladies. td. Don't you think it 
wroeg for « lady to Girt with « fellow? | say it's 
mean, afters man makes @ fool of himeel!, then she 
relusee ty be his wife. No one has ever flirted with 
me Sd. What doce free love mean? . 
Do you pay anything for enigmas? | used to be 
enol at making them,” let, By mak love to 
some lady, Our lady subecribere are dow all 

vided, beimg ladies of unusual attractiveness, 
Von will have le go elsewhere for your sweetheart. 
ad. It aman makes « fool of himeecli, how cap be 
expect a lady to engage herself to him? You write 
like a sufferer, Sd. It seems fo mean a variety of 
things with «@ variety of poe The two words 
thomeeclves are Innucent envugh, but iy the co.nmeun 
aceeptation of the rase they mean something 
whieh peopte generally consider very obpctionabie. 
4th. No, That department of our paper is a volan- 
tary com butien trom lagenious (rienae, 

Conetant Keaven. (Mitow, Conn.) writes: 
* Please inform me where and at what price | can 
procure a catal of the i of Mount Holy- 
oke Geminary, Mass.? Alev one of Vassar College, 
Philadeiphia? And one of a young lady's seminary 
in New Jersey, called St. Marys Hall? Who wae 
the sathor of a novel entitied ‘ Louie's Last Term?’ 
W here can it be obtalped aud at what price?’ You 
can obtain the information desired by address 
the privcipale of the various colleges mentioned, 
Vasear ( iiege te not in Philadelphia, but le situsted 
at Fougpnesrete, N.Y. The work mentioned was 
written by Miriam Coles, We can proeure it for you 
probably for $1.50, 

M. H., (Kanaka, Il!.,) says: “In your paper of 
March ist, among the advertisements of new publi- 
cations, ie a work eutitied Homumopathy, the Science 
of Therapeution, The prive ls pol given, Can you 
let me know the price, as | wish to purchase such @ 
work?" It can be had by writing to the author, Dr, 
Thomas Moore, of Germantown, Pa, It is simply « 
pamphlet, Delog hie addvess at the anoual mevting 
of the Mtate a of tbat medical sehool, 

A Sonou sor, (Urandy, Va,) writes: “Can you 
explain to me the system of Spencerian peuman- 
ship? le there a published work on the subjuct, by 
which ove can teach himeelf? Or ie it necessary to 
take imetraction from a teacher of that system? 
Taking Unie letter as a specimen of my writing, could 
I hope to learn to write sufficiently well make « 
living by the use of my pen?" You can oMalin copy 
books, contaiuing printed coples in the Spenecrian 
style, with Inetructions, from any statloper, You 
could probably teach yourself with the aid of these 
copies, Your writing neede improvement, but you 
have Ube fgundation of a goud hand. 

W. BON. (New Madmon, O.,) aske: “let, Le al- 
gebra used by burivess men? Yd, Which is the 
jargest publishing company in the United States? 
Od. What lethe difference between nett weignt and 
gross weight?” lst, No. ad. Wedonotkaow, &1. 
(irose Welght incluses the weight of packages, &c. 
Nett weight is simply Ube weigut after all necessary 
deduc!ione are mane, 

A. kL. i, (He den, lowa ) writes: * You will oblige 
a true friend aod constant reader of the Pust vy 
aueswerng the following questions; let. How near 
hae any one ever beem ty the North pole and got 
back without treezing? %, And have they written 
any history of the discoveries made im that regioa T 
lt eo, What will be the coset of the book; and where 
can I get 1? Sd. What te meant by Credit Mo- 
biiler? 4th, How te my writing for a boy fourteen 
yeare of age? Oth. My triemd wishes me to ask you 
atew questions, Is it proper for the bridegroom to 
kiss the bride before any One else dows after the cere- 
mooy? I have known the like to be done, and don't 
think it looke weil.”’ let, Toe nearest approach has 
been about ive bandred miles, 2d. There are nu- 
merous works of the kind mentioned. The expedi- 
tows of Dr. Kane and of Dr. Hayes reac the 
most borthern point of any American explorations, 
Accounts of Uber discoveries have been pabiished, 
Si. It ie the name of @ plet-stock eompany, 
which bailt the Unvon Pacific Ksiiroad. 4th. Not re 
markabie, Oth, We do pot know that any ove has 
@ better righ!, The bridegroom, however, is apt to be 
barhful, aud thus allow some gue ase Ww step lo and 
take tbe first Kise, 

(Severs. otters are beld over to be answered in 
>a, next.) 
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RECEIPTS. 


Excise Prom Puppme.—Roll three- 
quarters of a pound of soda crackers, and 
mix them in two quarts of milk. When 
they have soaked soft, put in a quarter of a 
pound of melted butter, the same quantity 
of loaf-sugar rolled, two gills of flour, 
measured after sifting, one wine-glass of 
wine, and one third of anutmeg. Boat ten 
egg* as lightly as pessible, and stir them in 
the mixtare. 
rub in tiour, half a poand of seeded raisins 
cat once, the same quantity of Zante cur- 
rants washed and dried, and half as mach 
chopped citron; and mix the fruit well in 
the padding. Bake or boil two bours. 
Serve with brandy or wine sauce. It can 
be eaten bot or cold 

Fury Eoos —While frying, they ought 
never to be tarned. Break carefully in a 
oup one egg at a tiae ( without breaking the 
yole ) for fear some may not be quite 
f If the yolks are mingled with the 
whites, they will not fry nicely. When suf- 
ficient are broken to fry at one time, re- 
move the boiling fat from the fre, pour in 
each egg by itself so that they may not 
form a wass ; scatter over the yolks of each 
a pinch of fine sal: and a dust of pepper, 
throw the white belonging to each egg over 
the yolk with a as soon as 
it is nearly congealed, remove the egg to 
the platter; if it cooks too slowly, dip over 
the egg some of the hot fat. 

To Far Eoos Haap —Proceed as above, 
leaving the epider on the fire; dip the hot 
fat over each egg until sufficiently cvok od. 

To Posaca Eoos —Have in the spider 
water instead of fat ; the water should barely 
cover the eggs. Kémove the spider from 


Sag 0 ee Ce ae 
dast on « trifle of pepper; if desired 
bard, let them remain longer in the water. 

Rapmears ros rux Aozp.—Peel tender 
radiabes, them, add salt and vinegar, 
if @ This manner of Dg 
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rabbed Seed jd «tbe 
spoonful of grated nutmeg @ table 
spooafal of cinnamon separete and 
beat antil Sastete on, Ses & Go 
and beat them with the 1 
a teaspoonful of soda, and it 
with » pound and three-fourths of four ; 
seed teo of raisins, cat them ones, 
dredge with four, and stir them in 
the cake; and lastly, stir in « piat of rich 
sour milk. Bake immediately in a moderate 
oven, and ice when cold. If mere 
fruit is desired, mix in the same quantity 
of washed Zante currants. 
RIDDLER. 

Onaredes, Riddles, Problems, o0., mam 
always be scoompanied by their answers, 
or they will not be 

All who take an im this eccluma 


an respectfully invited to contribute. 


MYTHOLOGICAL ENIGMA. 

RITTER FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Pest. 
Iam cuneate of 88 letters. 

My 1, 2, 8, 26, 25, 46, 3, 15, was « hero fa 
mous for his exploits. 

My 5, 27, 7, 24, 4, 82, was the goddess who 
presided over jastice. 

My 9%, 11, 25, 55, 13, were gods who had 

fs and borns. 

My 11, 24, 58, 72, 4, 22, 55, was @ son of 
Jupiter by Antiope. 

My 13, 31, 47, 34, 55, 25, 16, was a god of 
the woods. 

My 16, 45, 5, 59, 37, 55, was one of the ter. 
restrial gods. 

My 17, 11, 63, 2, 13, were female deities 
who had charge of the destinies of man- 
kind. 

My 14, 25, 12, 22, 29, 86, was the goddess 
of morning. 

My 19, 42, 8 24, 76, 55, 25, 13, wae the god 
of boundaries and limits. 

My 21, 30, 2, 13, 8, 25, 13, was the hero eon- 
fined in the Cretan Labyrinth. 

My 22, 4, 58, 66, 2, 25, 13, was a divine ma- 
sician 


My 24, 11, 8, 13, was the god who presided 
over war. 


My 24, 25, 39, 3, 43, were terrestrial god- 
dennen. 


My 26 81, 75, was the animal in whose form 
to was loved by Jupiter. 
My 32, 87, 2, 3, 58, was the brother of Death. 
My 33, 2, 11, 65, 6, was the daughter of 
Nox and Erebus. 
My 40, 2, 23, 88, 70, 35, was the god of the 
winds, 
My 44, 28, 24, 25, 32, waa the god of jesting. 
My 45, 7%, 61, 15, 85, 18, 36, 25, 16, was the 
god who first made olive oil. 
My 46, 2, 68 14, 3, was a river in hell. 
My 45, 22, 23, 33, 13, was presided over by 
the god Pan. 
My 51, 11, 88, 2, 8, was the abode of the 
mermaids, 
My 48, 83, 58, 57, 24, 77, 2, was the “* king 
of the waters.” 
My 58, 41, 51, 11, 58, 25, 13, was the god 
who presided over gardens. 
My 58, 54, 25, 60, 64, was the king of the 
infernal regions. 
My 58, 11, 53, 67, 13, was the goddess of 
shepherds and pastares. 
My 58, 8, 69, 13, 2 > 84, 55, 3, was the 
neen of the infer regions. 
My 68, 50, 24, 56, 55, 11, was the goddess 
who presided over orchards. 
My 58, 2, 55, 11, 73, 3, 13, were subordinate 
deities. 
My 58, 80, 25, 62, 70, 13, was the god of 
riches. 
My 58, 8, 78, 24, 2, 6, 49, 3, 25, 13, wae a 
ro who stole fire from heaven. 
My 71, 12, 13, 5, 74, 8, was one of twin- 
rothers, hatched from an egg. 
My 77, 10, 24, 20, 13, 15, 32, was the god- 
deas of vengeance. 
My whole is a p retical extract. 
Fort Totten, D. T. GAHMEW. 
DECAPITATIONS. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
Ist. Behead a cape in North Oarolina and 
leave an adjective, signifying empty, hol- 
low. 
2d. Behead a cape on the coast of Florida 
and leave an adjective, signifying to have 
the power. 
3d. Behead a river in Louisiana and leave 
a boy's nickuame. 
4th. Behead a river in Turkey and leave 
a girl's name. 
Sth. Behead a city in France and leave 


composure, 
6th. Behoad a city in Delaware and leave, 


across. 

7th. Behead a river in Missiasipi and 
leave a nobleman 6 title. 

Sth. Behead « river in Idaho and leave a 
bird. 

9th. Bebead an island on the coast of 
Asia and leave a domestic animal. 

10th. Bshead a cape in British America 


and leave a kind of card, 
Sas i HARDING. 
Peneoyd Farm, Pa. 
WORD SQUARES. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVEXING POST. 
A serpent of South America. 
It occurs in natare in borax. 
Originally a celebrated hunter im the 
oldest Greek mythology. 
An animal. 
To write. 
Fort Totten, D. T. 


PUZZLE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
I am composed of five parts, head, body, 
two legs and tail. Cat off my head, and 
you have a well known element; cut off my 
bead and body, and you have a verb ex- 
pressing a very common action ; cut off my 
head, body and left leg, and you have & 
simple preposition ; cut off my head, right 
leg and tail, and you have a personal pro- 
noan of the en ee oat of my 
body, right leg and tail, end you have ® 
personal provonn of the first person, plaral 
number; cut of my a and have 
a word which may be > ae dif- 
ferent ways; cut of my body and right leg, 
and you have an adjeotive rp 
soaked state; cut off my head and left 
and you have a very u-eful article. Taro 
me over and cut off and body, and you 
have the name of a beverage. y whole is 
the name of a grain. BERTHA. 
WORD SQUARES. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
An island. 
Employment. 
A bird's bill. 
Keg nesta. TWAMEY. 
ANSWERS TO LAST 
ENIGMA.—Lord Balwer Lytton, of Kneb- 
worth Park. 
BIRDS IN THE CLOUDS.—1. Anser. 
2 Petrel. 3. Turkey. 4 Emu. 6. Pye. 
t 8. Paro. 9 Finch. 10. 





NELOM. 








radishes is more healthy for all ; especial 
teeth. and 
























































